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	1. 1:Falling

**An: After some time, I finally was able to get around in actually editing this thing. Honestly I don't know what happened I really do think auto correct worked against me or something. Anyway I just wanted to thank the people who reviewed, favorite and followed this story. Special thanks to SoulOfTears, BlackTea and GuestGirl for being kind when it came to constructive criticism. And SoulOf Tears I actually took your advice to split it into 7 parts and I went back to edit and change things. Thanks so much to everyone who didn't flame (even though by the lack of editing, it should have been flamed).**

**Anyway I hope you like it and tell me what you think. **

**1. Falling**

Astrid was trying, she really was trying but each time she tried she ended up falling on her rear or on something hard, more or less on the ground.

For the past few days since the whole, Hiccup saving Berk from the Queen and becoming the hero of Berk, she was trying to practice her skills on riding the Deadly Nadder that she rode when she and the others were helping Hiccup in defeating the Queen.

She named the dragon Stormfly, since...well because apparently the Nadder was female so it threw off the course of her naming the dragon Storm because she thought the dragon was male...apparently she was wrong. She learned that the hard way, the very hard way.

Anyway once she found out the real gender of the Nadder, she figured she would have to think of a more...feminine name. Sadly that proved to be a challenge since she never was quite well...feminine. She couldn't get the name Storm out of her head, since the dragon seemed quite fond of flying in storms so the name stuck but she couldn't name her dragon by a male name...she couldn't break the news to Fishlegs about the Gronkle that he named Meatlug, he'll be embarrassed once he found out the real gender of the dragon.

Luckily after some time she noticed that the Nadder was light and nimble on her feet. Never missing an opportunity in flying away if danger was near and was rather quick in landing again, seemingly unafraid, reminding her of a...fly.

She had no idea how she came up with it but she did. Stormfly, stuck and the dragon liked the name...after some convincing that the name was both feminine (for the vain dragon) and strong (so Astrid didn't have a dragon with such a girly name).

After Hiccup fell from the sky, which scared the living spirits out of her and made her tear up, something she wasn't going to admit to anyone. It made her realize just how much she came to care for the boy that managed to change her perceptive on not only dragons but life as well.

Currently, said boy was unconscious and still recovering from his wounds, the loosing the leg wasn't what Astrid meant by that it was only fun if you get a scar out of it. So she decided to practice riding Stormfly since she was determined not to be left behind in dragon riding when Hiccup wakes up. If she couldn't beat him then she sure was going to challenge him.

But saying she was riding a dragon turned out to be easier than actually doing it. She didn't understand why she flew Stormfly great during the battle and now that she was back on Berk she couldn't even go to the village center without crashing Stormfly against something.

She wondered if Hiccup had the same problem when he was first training Toothless, who hasn't left his best friends side. He was a noble, loyal, and unique dragon and Astrid couldn't help but feel glad that Hiccup found a friend like Toothless.

Anyway, here she was, Astrid Hofferson flying over Ravens Point with Stormfly. Well trying to fly over the forest with Stormfly. She crashed into anything that was solid and this was staring to get on Stormfly's nerve because she figured that Astrid was trying to ruin her natural beauty. After some time Astrid figured that they were flying well and not crashing into anything and she took this as a sign that they were improving.

All good things come to an end. And sadly for Astrid the end came in a very ugly way.

Astrid didn't realize that the sky was dark and the temperature dropped, not until it was too late, very late.

Like Astrid said the dragon loved storms which is where half her name came from. Astrid just wasn't ready to accept her companions love for storms.

"No, Stormfly! No!" Astrid screamed grabbing on tightly to the rope she was holding onto that was around the dragon's neck that she used as a harness.

The rain was coming down, hard. And Astrid couldn't even see in front of her due to the sheer amount of rain falling and the darkness of the sky. Since when does it start raining out of nowhere?

Ever since Hiccup's near death, Astrid has never been so terrified, and now here she was flying through a storm she didn't notice was going to happen.

It's funny actually when you think about it. She survived an angry Night Fury, the same angry Night Fury that was flying recklessly trying to scare her, being chased by a Monstrous Nightmare, riding a dragon alone for the first time, and fighting the Queen dragon...oh and don't forget she was training in how to fight dragons for Odin's sake! Was she really going to die because she was too ignorant on checking for a storm!?

Apparently yes.

It happened to quick. Too quick for Astrid to notice that a lightning bolt flashed right in front of her and that Stormfly, startled that she was almost killed flew back fast not remembering she had a rider on her back and began to hurriedly fly around trying to find a way from the dark sky.

She did. But she found it by deciding to plummet to earth, thus making Astrid hold onto the dragon's neck for dear life, screaming as she went, by the amount of speed the dragon was using. Sure Stormfly wasn't a Night Fury but that didn't stop the dragon from being fast.

Stormfly crashed into a tree after another lightning struck near them. Seriously what was Thor's problem today? Was he angry at her, or just doing this to get some kind of laugh?

Next thing she knows she's hurdling though the air, screaming, knowing she was going to die.

Maybe she was too busy screaming or too busy trying to grab something that she didn't notice a black figure running, and trying to fly but only for a very short distance coming to her aid.

Suddenly she felt something cold and soft wrap around her before she felt herself crash to the ground.

I'm dead. That's it. I died. I'm in Valhalla, she thought.

She opened her eyes and found she was surrounded in darkness.

She would have thought she was dead...if it wasn't for the searing pain she felt all through her body.

Wasn't Valhalla supposed to be calm, and not painful? Who was she to trust the word of a bunch of dead people?

Just as she was about to close her eyes she saw the darkness fading.

It took her only a few seconds to realize that what protected her was a dragon. Not just any dragon but Hiccup's Night Fury, Toothless.

With this realization she sat up quickly but immediately regretted after she felt a very painful feeling go through her head.

Moaning she clutched it, closing her eyes trying to figure out why the hell Odin and the rest of the God's hated her.

First she has to go through dragon training, then she flies for the first time on a dragon that initially hated her, afterwards she gets the wonderful idea in trying to fight a Monstrous Nightmare in order to save the boy she may or may not have feedings for, she goes off to battle on a dragon to fight another much larger dragon, she almost loses the boy she again may or may not like, and to top it all off she almost just died by crashing to the ground because Thor decided she needed some quality time with the floor, one that would've been a very emotionally meeting.

She felt something nudge her side gently letting out a soft cooing noise.

She opened her eyes slowly turning to the side to find Toothless looking at her with his big soft green eyes filled with worry.

"It's fine Toothless. I'm fine," Astrid told him with he eyes closed and somehow softly petting his head as he nuzzled into her hand softly, almost as though he sensed her soreness and he didn't want to hurt her any further.

After some moments of just sitting there by Toothless with her eyes closed trying to stop the constant spinning within her head, Astrid decided it was time to go home. She slowly with her eyes closed stood up still clutching her throbbing head but soon regretted it.

Luckily Toothless was still watching her intently, almost like a mother watching her child walk for the first time and caught her with his head before she could crash into the ground. The floor must want a hug, badly.

Astrid breathed deeply still trying to stop the spinning that thankfully was beginning to stop.

After some time the spinning stopped and Astrid was able to open her eyes again and not have the need to vomit.

"Thank you Toothless," Astrid told the dragon meaning it wholeheartedly as she gazed down at the dragon who made a noise that closely resembled a purr, looking up at her with worried eyes but happy eyes as he saw that she could walk.

Ever so slowly Astrid began taking small steps with Toothless supporting her weight so she wouldn't fall. She had no idea where they were but Toothless apparently did know since he steered her in the way that he knew the village was at.

All the while she couldn't help but think how Toothless managed to find her. But she figured that since Toothless was able to hear Hiccup yell when he was being chased by the Monstrous Nightmare, than surely h heard her scream. She also wondered how he got to her without being able to fly, but again she just thought back to how he reached Hiccup without flying either. But her biggest question was why?

Why did, Toothless saved her?

Why did he race across the island to save her from her upending doom? Why would he save her if he didn't like her? Maybe he did like her? Like her enough to save her?

Soon enough they were at the village and Toothless began leading her to where she lived.

How Toothless found out where she lives is completely lost on her.

But there was something she needed to do, something that's been on her mind since she almost died. Something she needed to do before she could get any sort of rest.

"Toothless I need you to take me to where Hiccup is," she told the dragon that stopped at her words.

Toothless turned to look at her with a questionably look on his face...like he was trying to decide whether to take her where his rider is or take her back to her home where she can get the rest Toothless knew she needed. After all she did almost die today.

Astrid stared back trying to convince the dragon to take her where Hiccup was. Luckily no one was out probably due to the storm that by now, stopped raining but that didn't stop the wind from blowing. Everyone was inside including the dragons sheltering themselves from the cold.

Something in her eyes must've convinced Toothless to take her back where Hiccup was since he let out a noise that sounded like a groan before he abruptly turned to the side and sending her to fall from the sudden movement.

Once again she was saved by a dragon, but not by Toothless this time.

She turned to see that Stormfly was the one who caught her.

She wondered where the dragon flew off to. Stormfly must've felt guilty for leaving her or almost getting her killed from the guilt ridden look she had in her eyes making Astrid forgive the dragon as she stood up still leaning onto to her for support since the ground was slippery because of the rain. Astrid gave her dragon a gentle stroke on her neck in an act of forgiveness.

"Go back home Stormfly, you must be tired. I'll be there as soon as I get something important finished," Astrid told her.

Stormfly made a move to protest but quickly held herself back and decided to just obey and go home to the beauty sleep she was eagerly waiting for. Stormfly probably did it because she listened to her rider, or knew her rider was still mildly weak to put up a fight, or...

Toothless glaring at Stormfly from behind Astrid's back and had his lips up in a snarl... with his teeth showing.

Yep, Stormfly was finally listening to Astrid.

Toothless quickly took his place back at Astrid's side and began leading her up to where his unconscious friend was located while Stormfly made her way home. She knew Astrid was in good hands...or paws. After all Toothless did protect her from falling. He was able to catch her rider when she couldn't. And for that Stormfly was grateful for him protecting her when she couldn't. But she would do better.

The hill proved to be a challenge since Astrid managed to slip twice. Each time she muttered on how when Hiccup wakes up he needs to put a railing along the trail to his home.

The third time she slipped, she finally snapped.

She began yelling at the sky as she shook her free hand (since the other was holding onto Toothless) on how the Gods hated her, on how she would punch them when she dies. She even yelled that if they stopped making her life so difficult she'll sacrifice Hiccup as a peace offering.

Toothless wasn't upset on how the blonde girl yelled up at the sky that she was going to sacrifice his friend as some sort of offering to the sky. Or whatever she said. No he wasn't angry, he was amused. He found her to be rather interesting and funny by her reactions, and he understood why his friend liked this girl so much.

She didn't make life boring, nope, not for a second.

When they finally (finally) made it to the top and to Hiccup's front step, Astrid wasted no time in opening the door, she knew that Chief Stoick was off with Gobber making Toothless his new tail fin and were Hiccup can place his prophetic foot in.

Toothless let her enter first which she did and held open the door as Toothless casually walked in as if he owns the place, which in some way he did since he now doesn't let anyone in without his permission. Snotlout learned that the hard way.

Astrid shut the door closed taking in the warmth of the home. She found that Hiccup's home was warmer than her own home, and not because it had a larger fire place.

She looked over at Toothless who was looking at her too.

Something in his eyes told her exactly what he was going to do next.

"Toothless don't you dare,"

But alas the female was too late since Toothless instantly began shaking himself of the water on his skin. The Gods must have must have wanted a laugh because most of the water landed on her, making her all the more wet than she was before.

Toothless must've enjoyed her scrunched up face in disgust and absolute torture since he let out what appeared to be a laugh, throwing his head around in a manner that remind Astrid that he was laughing his guts out.

"Yeah Toothless go ahead laugh and mock me in my misery you useless reptile, "Astrid muttered untying her braid to wring out the water and then proceeded to wring out the extra water from her shirt and skirt (wringing her skirt proved to be a challenge from the spikes, but hey if she managed to cheat death like 3 times then she could wring out her skirt).

Toothless just began to laugh at her, making Astrid glare at him.

She was wet, cold and quite frankly she didn't enjoy having Toothless laugh at her in the mocking manner that he was doing.

But she couldn't forget her reason in why she wanted to come here.

And she found him.

There lying on his bed, still unconscious and with his mouth slightly open was Hiccup.

Astrid moved in a trance to where he was and grabbed a chair to place it next to his bed so she could sit. As she gazed down at him with sad, guilt ridden eyes she couldn't help but feel that this was somehow her fault.

If she hadn't interrupted him when he wanted to leave then he would've left with Toothless to somewhere safe and where he didn't need to fight a giant dragon to save his village. He could've had a life full of adventure and fun with his best friend and she took that away from him because she was jealous that he beat her in something she wanted to win at.

She didn't realize the she was crying until she felt something wet slide down her face. She sniffed trying to hold on more tears but that just proved to be useless because the more she tried the more fell.

Toothless saw her and walked over to her slowly as if he was trying to not scare her. He never has seen a human cry before, not even Hiccup and he found the emotion to be heartbreaking because she looked miserable, more miserable than he has ever seen anyone before.

He gently bumped the side of her head and felt her wrap her arms around his neck just before he heard strange sounds coming from her and he felt his skin become wetter. He knew he shouldn't move, she needed to release all the emotions she kept inside her until now. He saw the face she made when she gazed at his rider and saw that she blamed herself, which Toothless found stupid since he didn't know how or why she blamed herself. She didn't make him fight against the Queen, and she certainly didn't make him train him. But for whatever reason she did and Toothless realized that maybe this girl was more then what she appeared to be. She must be if his rider found her important enough to want to explain himself to her. Why he didn't let him eat her when she hurt him (which now that Toothless thought about was funny if a girl took down his rider without so much of a struggle) and why he took her flying that same day and eventually saving her from falling when they faced the Queen.

But he also realized that the girl was the only one that seemed to be able to control and help his rider. Something he was grateful for.

After another series of silent filled moments Astrid finally detached herself from Toothless.

Toothless saw her tear strained, and red face and to make her feel better he gave her his gummy smile (he didn't want to scare her. Not that she would be scared easily but he still didn't want to do such a thing).

Astrid couldn't help smile seeing Toothless. He was really adorable with his cute little special gummy smile, his very own Toothless smile.

"Now I know why Hiccup named you Toothless, "Astrid laughed wiping a hand across her nose to remove the snot she felt and some of the tears.

Toothless just laid his head in her lap, tired after what happened today. He was a dragon, but hey, even a dragon gets tired after saving his rider's friend from a horrible doom. It's a tough job keeping his favorite humans alive since for whatever reason they liking getting into trouble.

Astrid stroked his head softly knowing he was tired.

She looked back up at Hiccup to find him still asleep. She couldn't help but feel upset by this since she just wanted to see the forest green eyes she has already gotten use too. She wanted to see him smile, laugh, see him being Hiccup, invent, work with Gobber, be Hiccup again, make those hand gestures he does when he's nervous, ride Toothless, and just look at her with his eyes.

She didn't put much thought to it but now she felt that she couldn't' no didn't want to live without him, which was strange since they were only 14 but sometimes you can't just help what you fell.

Slowly she grabbed his hand that sent a jolt through her body being able to touch him even in the smallest touch. She was surprise to find that Toothless didn't growl at her, he didn't even Hiccup's own father touch his son.

"Wake up soon Hiccup," Astrid softly said looking him in the face hoping deep inside that he'll hear her and wake up.

He didn't.

She let out a sigh before she laid down her head besides the hand that she was grasping.

She looked down and saw his right foot intact but she knew if she had sat on the other side she wouldn't find a foot but a prophetic Gobber put together for him. She knew that Hiccup would most likely tweak it to fit his personal style better.

The thought made her feel better knowing Hiccup wouldn't be one of those that complained but he would one of the few that would try to get used to it and not mourn over a limb. Now he and Toothless had another thing in common: both have lost a left limb that would make them rely on some sort of prophetic and maybe on each other while Hiccup got used to his new leg.

Toothless lifted his head and looked at the girl that looking at his rider while she held his hand. Normally he would've growled at people for trying to hurt his rider further, but he saw how gently she was holding it and something told him she would never hurt him intentionally.

Astrid didn't know where her feeling stood for Hiccup. She couldn't say she loved him since she barely knew him, but she didn't really hate him. She thought of him as a friend. And who knows, maybe in the future they would become more than friends. She knew of Hiccup's crush on her and she couldn't really lie that she found him cute in his own Hiccup way. Who knows what could happen in the future.

After some moments of just sitting there she finally detached herself and silently walked to the door.

It took her only a moment to realize that Toothless was following close behind watching her like she was going to fall any second now. Trust her; it took great strength for her not to fall. It's not easy getting her balance after something like falling almost to her death but she was determined in getting her balance back without anyone's help. But she was grateful for the help Toothless gave.

"I'm fine Toothless," Astrid told the dragon who just continued watching her closely.

"Really Toothless I'm fine. I'm just going home okay," Astrid said to the dragon.

She went to open the door and step out only to discover that it was raining, not hard but still hard enough to make her not want to go home, but she knew if she didn't her father would yell at her.

Again it took her just a second to realize that the rain wasn't crashing against her skin like it was doing when she first stepped out.

Confused she looked to the side to discover Toothless standing on his hind legs with a wing outstretched over her, preventing the rain to wet her further. Astrid couldn't help but think that he looked adorable standing on his hind legs.

"Well, you ready Toothless?" Astrid asked the Night Fury since she knew it would do no good in trying to convince him to leave. He's proven to be almost as stubborn as his rider, maybe even more.

Toothless just gave her a smile and Astrid took that as her cue.

It was funny to say the least to watch Toothless walk around like a human.

She was grateful for not getting any wetter than she already is. She was grateful a lot today wasn't she? Maybe today opened up her eyes to be more grateful for the things she has now.

When they finally reached her house she quickly opened the door and stepped inside...

But she didn't close it.

"Thank you Toothless," Astrid told the dragon wholeheartedly.

Toothless was back on all four legs watching her making sure she wasn't going to walk off. She would if it wasn't raining this hard.

Normally she would've gotten angry by getting this sort of help from anyone but because it was Toothless, she made an exception. Maybe they were finally on the road on being friends.

Toothless just made a noise that Astrid thought was like a rumble in his throat.

"He's going to need your support from now on Toothless...He's going to need you to help him like he's helped you...It will be hard but I know that if you help him Toothless, he will get through this," Astrid told him wisely no longer just talking about herself. And she knew it was true because if anyone could be able to help Hiccup get through this, it's Toothless. But she'll help too. That she vowed.

The Night Fury just looked at her knowing exactly what she was talking about and he was glad his rider had someone who worried about him like this girl did. But Toothless knew his rider wouldn't just need his help but from those around him and maybe even more from her.

With one more smile Astrid shut the door happy in how this day turned out. Sure Hiccup is still unconscious, the village is still getting used to having dragons around and not killing them, and the fact she almost died today. But it all was worth it if she and Toothless made a step forward in becoming something like friends. She could only hope.

After that day, neither one ever brought it up nor did anyone know about that day. Not even Hiccup when he woke up and truth be told both Toothless and Astrid liked to keep it that way.

A memory both treasured and the beginning of a friendship both grew to care about.


	2. 2:Afternoon Lunch Surprise

**2. Afternoon Lunch Surprise**

The day started out fine.

It was a few months after Hiccup finally woke up after about two weeks of being unconscious, and things have never been better in Berk. Astrid realized she would have to begin to help Hiccup teach others about dragons. Sure her knowledge was very limited but she made it a habit in going to Hiccup when he was at the shop with Gobber, or when he was out with Toothless, or on his free time, and sometimes she would even visit him at his home to ask him questions on certain doubts she had on some dragon species.

She'll never admit it but she enjoyed these special times with him, even if they were limited.

Hiccup and her were able to become something like best friends (after Toothless of course) and sometimes when he was free he'll help her on her dragon flying with Stormfly (and after the near death experience a few months ago Toothless never missed a session Apparently he still didn't want her flying without his supervision...over protected dragon) and she was proud to say she was getting better. She did enjoy how Hiccup taught her though.

Her relationship with Toothless has become rather platonic both still watched out for the other but not how Toothless watched out for Hiccup, who was still trying to get used to walking on one foot and on a prophetic leg.

She just finished teaching some people on now to carefully tame a Terrible Terror without having them latch onto any body parts Snotlout however, wasn't all the very lucky though.

So here she was in the hall with Fishlegs, Snoutlot, who finally got the Terror off of his hand, Ruffnut, and Tuffnut, who also got attacked by the same Terrible Terror they used when they first were training in how to kill a dragon because apparently the Terror still found Tuffnut tasty in the face.

Hiccup was off with Toothless both flying through the skies coming up with new tricks. It was something she takes pride in, knowing she was only second to him.

She knew that both loved coming up with new ideas and that they liked being alone to just be best friends.

And because Hiccup was gone Snotlout found it appropriate to try and flirt with her. It seemed when Hiccup was around he didn't try as hard probably because he saw the kiss she gave Hiccup right after he woke up, which turned out to be both of their first kiss. But when Hiccup wasn't around which was sometimes rare even though both never said they were in a relationship, Snoutlot still flirted to see if he can get her away from Hiccup, which was stupid in fact.

He was failing like always and it was staring to get on her nerves. She would've punched him of course, if it wasn't for the door opening.

She looked up to find both Hiccup and Toothless make their way towards them.

She wasn't able to even get out a greeting before Toothless snapped his head directly at her.

Without warning he let out a loud screech and ran as fast as he could towards her (which was pretty darn fast). They don't call the Night Fury the fastest dragon for nothing.

"Toothless no!" she heard Hiccup yell but it was too late.

Unlike the rest of the gang that quickly ran off when they heard the angry Night Fury, Astrid was too frozen to bother getting away.

And here she thought they were starting to become friends. Apparently she was wrong like many other things she wasn't going to admit.

The next thing she know she's slammed to the ground.

Her back hurts, her head is spinning but like many other times she's too stubborn to admit defeat so easily.

She opens her eyes and expects to see an angry Night Fury in her face about to eat her but it's completely opposite in what she was expecting.

Instead she sees Toothless' back to her as he stood in front of her almost in a protective crouch ready to rip any one to shreds if they got closer.

"Toothless?" She heard Hiccup ask but Toothless was blocking most of her vision that she couldn't see anyone except Toothless ready to pounce on anyone that got near.

She heard Toothless rumble deep in his throat, almost like a warning to stay back.

"Hiccup like what's wrong with your dragon?" She heard Snotlout say and from the side of Toothless she saw him take a step towards her.

This caused Toothless to crouch down lower and growl at him in a warning, making him step back while he held his hands up in surrender.

Astrid couldn't figure out why Toothless was acting like he was acting. She's never seen him this way. Not even with Hiccup and that alone was surprising.

"Toothless is everything okay bud?" She heard Hiccup ask but she still wasn't able to see him. She supposed he was in front of Toothless trying to calm him down.

He didn't calm down however.

If anything he just crouched down lower almost lying on the floor while he continued making low snarling, growling, and sometime snapping noises to the startled teens in front of him while Astrid lay with her elbows propped up so she could try and see what was happening but Toothless had stretched his wings in a way that reminded her that he was now not afraid to attack if need be. That was a surprise.

Astrid was panting by now. She was scared when Toothless just up and ran to her and then slammed her to the ground, not to mention he was now protecting her from Odin knows what.

"Is this it, bud? Is this what your protecting Astrid from?" Hiccup asked from Odin knows where.

It must be exactly from what he was protecting her from since Toothless backed up more making Astrid slightly crawl back before Toothless let out a screech and flap his wings in a desperate manner to get that thing away.

She heard Hiccup begin to frantically say something but because of the desperate noises Toothless made she wasn't able to hear well.

A few moments later she saw something get tossed to the side that appeared to be a snake. It was yellow and black, and rather long.

As quick as it started, it ended because Toothless brought down his wings and got back on all four paws.

She saw how he moved to the side as Hiccup ran to where she was sprawled out on the ground still panting and wondering what just happened.

"It's okay as it turns out Toothless was just protecting you from an eel," Hiccup told her kneeling down besides her, as he signaled to the snake like thing on the ground.

So Toothless was protecting her from an eel? An eel? What was wrong with an eel? Astrid wasn't complaining since she didn't like eel all too much and it took her only a moment to discover that it was the same eel that was on her plate. She wasn't going to eat it. She was actually planning to throw it away. Eel just didn't taste good to her. It was too slimy for her tastes.

"Why?" was all Astrid could say at this point, she was still panting from the fright Toothless just gave her.

Hiccup stood up and out stretched his hand to her, offering it, and she took it as he helped her up.

"Dragons aren't very fond of eels, in fact it was the reason I was able to tame the Zippleback back when we were training," Hiccup explained to her helping her get her balance and once she did he let her hand go and moved to stand to the side watching her.

So that's why the Zippleback backed fearfully into its cage with Hiccup, sneaky cheater.

"Well that's the last time I ever almost eat eel," Astrid promised crossing her arms feeling annoyed but deep inside she was glad that Toothless protected her from what he thought was a danger to her, even if Vikings eat eels all the time. She wasn't going to tell him, she was just happy Toothless cared about her enough to do that. Protect her from the terrible sea snake they call an eel.

She felt something nudge her side and she looked down to see Toothless there with his special gummy smile he only ever lets both Hiccup and occasionally Astrid see.

"Thank you Toothless for saving me against that awful eel. Your my hero you big guy," Astrid told him as she began stroking his head in a thankful manner that made Toothless begin to coo in delight.

"Yeah looks like he was just watching out for you Astrid," Hiccup told her smiling as he watched the exchange Toothless and Astrid shared.

Astrid smiled before she reached into a bowl that was on the ground and held up a salmon she knew Toothless would love.

He did.

"So have fun flying?" Astrid asked Hiccup as Toothless began eating all the fish that was on the ground. He stayed clear of the eel that didn't bother him much since he saw that Hiccup and Astrid were safe but that didn't stop him from watching the dead sea snake almost expecting it to get up and attack. It didn't of course.

"Yeah, still coming up with new tricks and improving tricks but we're getting much better," Hiccup told her as he too watched Toothless happily eat the fish.

"That's great, well I'm gonna go feed Stormfly. Odin knows she would only eat salmon since she thinks the other fish would 'enlarge' her figure," Astrid said of pronouncing the word enlarge with a look on her face that said that, that both amused her and annoy her. Vain dragon Stormfly could be sometimes.

"I came to feed Toothless but by the looks of it he's already fed," Hiccup laughed at the dragon that now pounced over to them before he promptly pinned Hiccup to the ground making the boy groan in annoyance and the dragon to laugh in glee as he began licking his riders face, and further making his rider desperate to get the offending dragon off of him.

"Bye Hiccup," Astrid laughed knowing the boy was in for it before she began walking to the door to go and feed Stormfly, who by now would kill her for being late.

Toothless must've thought she was in danger again since he hopped off Hiccup and made his way to Astrid who was now standing by the open door, looking her over to see if she had anything on her before he made his way to her and sat next to her.

Astrid turned to him with a smile on her face realizing what he wanted.

"And goodbye to you too, Toothless," Astrid continued smiling as she scratched behind his ear where she knows he enjoyed it.

"Now go on and give Hiccup a lesson, I hear he's going to bring back those horrible eels,'' Astrid whisper into Toothless ear in a playful way to make him go and play with his rider who was now getting off the ground and wiping Toothless' saliva off of him.

"Astrid, don't tell him that! Now he's never going to stop watching my every move to see if its true," Hiccup complained looking at them.

"Go on Toothless before he puts another one in my lunch,'' Astrid encouraged the dragon who immediately bound over to his rider and pinned him to the ground as both began to wrestle, or in Hiccup's case, to get away from Toothless who did think his rider was going to do that to Astrid.

With one more look and laugh at the scene Astrid turned to go and find Stormfly so she can feed her.

Now Astrid was sure that Toothless and she were going to be great friends. It was comforting to know that not only will she have Hiccup and Stormfly there if she ever needed help but now she's able to say that Toothless will be there too.

After all if Toothless protected her again but this time from an eel, surely he'll protect her from anything dangerous.

At least she hoped so.

•••-•••-•••-
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**3. Boy Trouble**

Toothless wasn't happy. No he wasn't happy at all.

You would think that the cause for his unhappiness was because of his riders failure in taking him flying (lately Hiccup has taken back his fascination for inventing all sorts of crazy things he can put on either Toothless or himself), or because those inventions of his rider always have some way in backfiring and sending both in unhappy moods (Hiccup because he failed and Toothless because he crashed into something), or maybe the cause of Toothless unhappiness was because his rider has yet to feed him his afternoon fish.

Yes, this is a very severe case of neglected dragon syndrome, a very deadly issue that needs to be fixed, now.

No happiness, no attention, new injuries, and what's worse: no fish.

Yep he should call a trial for this sort of thing. Make his rider pay in fish. A lot of fish since Toothless just wants his fish.

But surprising, none of those reasons were the cause for Toothless' unhappiness, annoyance or even his new found short temper.

Nope the reason Toothless was so unhappy was because...

Of the boys.

Yes, boys were the cause of his unhappiness.

Toothless honestly couldn't stand them. They were annoying, frustrating and above all: they didn't take no for an answer. They smelled too, not like his rider who had a weird habit of bathing almost every day. He was the only boy that actually smelled nice in the entire village. The rest smelled like fish, sweat or something else that made Toothless turn his nose away in disgust.

Nope, the reason for hating those males weren't because they were bothering his rider, like they used too. But, ever since Hiccup saved the village from the Queen, he's become respected (somewhat) by the other members of the village and the other males his age in the village that weren't the three males his rider mostly associated himself with. They still sometimes teased him but Toothless usually made them regret that, one way or the other.

Not only was his rider growing in wisdom and personality but Toothless was able to see the slight change in his height and the beginning of him getting some muscle. No doubt his rider would be very different in the future. Not like the other Vikings in the village but different none the less.

Now the reason for his hate towards the males of the village was because of the attention they gave towards the female.

His riders mate that is.

Toothless didn't like the looks they gave her when she walked by, or the noises they made when she got near them, or the way they talked to her when she was in the company of her other friends or more often the company of his rider, or even the way they talked about her when she wasn't around.

Over the past 3 years Toothless has been able to see the change in her. She's grown older and wiser like his rider. But in difference to his best friend, she's grown to become less violent (around the people she actually likes, more importantly around Stormfly, Hiccup and of course Toothless), she's become an excellent dragon trainer only behind his rider, a very talented fighter which she uses against the boys that pursue her (Snotlout used to be in that group but lately he's dropped his pursuit for Astrid after claiming she was better off with Hiccup...the truth however was because of Toothless who made it very clear that he wasn't going to let him get her), but the change Toothless most liked about her was her new found affection for his rider (and him since she brings fish which now a days is greatly appreciated since his rider has become a dragon neglecter...poor Toothless).

When she isn't found with Stormfly she could most likely be found walking around or doing something with his rider around the village or the forest or just about anywhere where they could get away from the group of boys that have begun their pursuit of her.

Toothless knew his rider wasn't happy with the attention those males gave his mate even if Hiccup used the term 'girlfriend' which is just weird to Toothless since they both clearly like each other (if they like each other why not mate and get it down with?) but apparently Vikings had their traditions...which again made no sense to Toothless.

Vikings are weird.

But Toothless knew his rider didn't talk about it to not upset her, she still punched yes, but it always ended up with those two attacking the others lips. Toothless supposed they enjoyed doing it since both sometimes made noises of pleasure.

Lately Toothless has found himself growling at any male that got too close to her. That weren't the other orginal 3 male dragon riders, the older 2 males that his rider sees every day and of course his rider himself. So, basically 5 people are only allowed to be around her.

Call him protective but he liked the female almost as much as he liked his rider. He hated the thought of her in danger almost as much as his rider in danger.

You couldn't blame Toothless for his protective nature towards the girl. He's seen her grow from being the violent sassy girl into a more sweet girl (well more around his rider, Stormfly, and him), don't get him wrong she's still sassy and still punches people for different reasons but she holds back now and only chooses to do violence if it's necessary. Something his rider no doubt has rubbed off on her.

Which brings Toothless to another reason on his unhappiness, he can't find her.

With his rider being busy in the shop with Gobber, he's become to busy to take him on his flights. Toothless understood his rider's responsibilities but when it came to it interrupting his flights, well...it got on Toothless' nerve, especially if he wasn't rewarded with fish for his patience.

So he instead found himself taking flights with the female. He enjoyed them yes, but sometimes he missed his flights with his best friend. But he found himself enjoying the flights with his riders mate more and more. She likes to talk to him about her problems, successes, and or challenges and Toothless found it amusing when she retold some story about her childhood, he greatly enjoys the ones that involve his rider making a fool of himself. The rides with his rider were usually filled with comfortable silence and some new tricks, while the rides with his riders mate were sometimes filled with talks, silence or laughter and sometimes she'll try out new tricks as well, not as dangerous or stunt filled like his rider but still pretty fun. And those didn't end up with him crashing into anything or in the sea. His rider needs to be careful since he isn't the one that suffers. Toothless does.

Toothless has been searching almost all morning for her. He's followed her scent but because she has the habit of being at one place to another her scent is all over the place, making it more difficult for Toothless to track her down.

So he decided to find her the old fashioned way: walking around to see if he could pick up where her scent is the strongest or to see if he could hear her somewhere.

He did.

He heard people arguing somewhere, near the docks and he was able to recognize the voice of the female who was supposed to take him flying.

Being the curious Night Fury that he was, he chose to follow it to the docks.

What Toothless saw didn't make him too happy; in fact it made him angrier.

There at the edge of the docks was Astrid and a male. A male Toothless recognized as one of the countless male that have not given up their pursuit of his riders mate.

They were arguing about something and Toothless understood what they were arguing about; the females choice in mate.

As Toothless walked closer he was able to see that Astrid looked angry as she glared at the male while he looked smug about something.

Toothless saw how she began to fume and realized this boy was about to get punched. The boy must have realized too because he grabbed Astrid's arm, the one she was going to punch him with, and pulls her closer to him while she struggled against him fuming all the more as she tried to get away from him. The male instead pulled her closer and began lowering his head attempting to catch her lips like Toothless as seen her and his rider do on occasions, only with his rider she didn't put up a fight like she was doing to this male.

Toothless lost it. He wasn't going to lie, he just lost it.

Something within him snapped at the males attempt to try and force her into doing something she clearly didn't want to do. What got him angrier was the fact he was able to see the short look of fear flash in her eyes.

He's rarely seen her afraid and to have her look afraid because of this stupid male got him all the angrier.

So he did the nature thing any dragon would do in a situation like this.

He charged at them.

Apparently his growling and screeching caught the attention of both Astrid and the male who turned towards the angry, charging Night Fury that was running full speed at them.

Astrid looked relieved at the familiar dragon that lately has taken a protective personality when it comes down to the males around her (Fishlegs, Snotlout and Tuffnut excluded since they never or in Snotlout's case rarely tried to court her).

Toothless and Stormfly had gotten the habit to growl and any other male that got too close to her that wasn't a certain male that wore a long green shirt with a fur vest over it, who has brown hair with bangs that sometime got in his face, who has freckles, and of course have a prophetic left leg.

Short words they never let anyone so close to her that wasn't Hiccup. Not that she was complaining or anything though she knew she could take care of herself but she was grateful for the protective side the both dragons had towards her.

Now normally Stormfly would be there right next to Toothless in threatening the males, but she was with Gobber after Astrid discovered a bad tooth in her mouth and took her with Gobber so he could remove it and check her up to see if she had anything else.

She was on her way to go and take Toothless on his afternoon flight since she knew that Hiccup has recently taken up his habit of inventing again, for him and the other riders to make their flying easier on the dragons or inventing new ways so that Toothless and him could fly (sometimes they worked and sometimes they didn't but you can be rest assured that when they don't work out Toothless would purposely ignore Hiccup until Hiccup would cave and give Toothless a decent amount of fish for his suffering).

Sadly her journey was disturbed after Gunnar, a boy she recognized as one of the boys from a group that kept pursuing her even when she made it clear that she wasn't going to go with either of them. She gave them credit, they were persistent but it was staring to get on her nerves, especially when it interrupted Toothless' flight who she knew is desperate for a flight. He hates being grounded.

In Toothless' opinion he needs to be in the air since he's a dragon. So if his rider is too busy to give him his flights, well he'll just find another. He's just happy that his rider taught the female to ride him because if he hadn't, well Toothless would have been a downed dragon.

It wasn't that Gunnar was bad looking; he was the opposite with his brown hair that reached past his ears, his dark brown eyes and the way he has grown lately. It was his snobby attitude that bothered her. He was worse than Snotlout for Odin's sake! He says he was the best and so he deserved the best girl in all of Berk; Astrid.

She didn't like to be treated like some prize or something. She liked being treated like an equal, which is why she liked being with Hiccup.

Hiccup treated her like an equal, he was there to support her when she needed it, he treated her with respect, he never was snobby or anything, he listened to her when she suggested something and he loved her for who she was, with all her faults and flaws.

Gunnar still thought woman belonged in the house to cook, clean and take care of the husband, something she clearly hated. They weren't their ancestors!

He always thought himself as the strongest, bravest, and best looking Viking in all of tribe, though most would say that Hiccup is actually becoming Berk's pride, which Astrid would completely agree with. So it was amusing to see him terrified of a dragon.

Though having a Night Fury as angry as Toothless appeared to be clearly wasn't the best option since Night Furies apparently had a temper. And Toothless was known to be scary when he was angry.

But Toothless wasn't angry. No.

He was completely livid.

Did this male think he could try something like that with Toothless around? He obviously thought he could since he was trying to take his riders mate.

Toothless immediately, once he reached them got in front of Astrid as he crouched down in front of her in a protective crouch as he growled at the man to get away now or get eaten in seconds.

The male just stayed there attempting to calm him down like he's seen Hiccup do countless times but Toothless was having none of.

He snapped at the male sending him flying back... and into the water below.

Apparently when Toothless got in between them, he pushed Astrid behind them and towards the village while he pushed the male over the docks.

But hey, you don't see Toothless complaining at all. In fact it felt good having this so called strong male struggle to keep his head above water.

While Astrid laughed, Toothless did his own impression of a smile as both looked over the docks towards the male that was still attempting to not get eaten by fish. Toothless would just have eaten them. What a waste of fish. Toothless would have felt sorry for spoiling their taste but if he gets to see the male struggle like a Terrible Terror trying to get a fish away from larger dragons then Toothless would gladly push him into the water again. And Toothless knew Astrid wouldn't say no to him, especially if he gives her the eyes.

"Well Gunnar you could kiss the fish instead, because these lips are only for Hiccup, "Astrid told him before she got up from the docks and begin to walk towards the village.

"Astrid!" Gunnar yelled angrily now trying to climb up the dock.

Toothless decided to have a little more fun though before following her.

So Toothless lowered his head towards the male and growled right in his face sending the man further into the sea, letting out a small scream while he did so. That should teach the male a lesson about messing with his riders mate. It should also teach him to stay away from another person Toothless cared about and considering Astrid was not only the second person Toothless cared about right after Hiccup, if not more, but she was also the only female Toothless spent the most time with. Sure there were other human females but Toothless preferred Astrid simply because she was more intelligent, she had sass, but more importantly she entertained Toothless when he was bored.

"Toothless!" Astrid's voice called out to the dragon.

Toothless snapped his head up to look at the female waiting for him with a smile on her face, he knew what that meant. It's finally time for his afternoon flight!

With another smile sent her way Toothless bounded towards her but he turned around to look at the docks to find the annoying male climb up the docks. Toothless quickly sent him a plasma blast. He sent it towards the ground because, well, he couldn't kill the male even if he was tempted too because of the way he was treating Astrid earlier.

This caused the male to let out another scream and send him falling back into the water. Hmm, so the male screeches like a Terrible Terror, amusing.

Toothless turned back to walk with a more happy look on his face. What an amusing day.

"Thank you Toothless, I'm sure that taught him a lesson," Astrid told him as she scratched the special spot she knew he had under his chin that he greatly enjoyed. He did.

"Now come on let's go flying before Hiccup gets out and I have to go and pick up Stormfly from Gobber," Astrid told the dragon who brightened up at the idea of flying.

Without missing a beat Toothless bent down and allowed Astrid to get on. Once she did he took off into the sky. Before Astrid would have been terrified at the speed Toothless used but the more she flew him the more she came to love the speed as well.

As both Astrid and Toothless flew through the sky, on the ground below a lone, wet and sulky teenage boy watched them soar through the sky and he had only one thought going through his mind.

Stupid over protective dragon.

•••**-•••-•••-**
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**4. Attacked**

Everything was fine and peaceful here on Berk on this sunny and beautiful day.

Unfortunately it wasn't sunny since the clouds seemed to be forming to put up one hell of a storm, and the day was far from being beautiful. Nothing was fine, and it was anything but peaceful.

It was about a year after the whole boy thing and don't get Astrid wrong she felt somewhat flattered that boys took a liking to her but it was not the attention she wanted to have because she hated that type of attention from any other boy that wasn't Hiccup.

So here she was, 17 years old and trying to keep Berk from destroying itself since Hiccup and Toothless were off at Ravens point with Chief Stoick and his dragon doing some kind is father-son bonding trip with their dragons. It made no sense to her, but her father and her, weren't just as close as Hiccup and his father.

Things were fine and under control, at least at first.

Astrid was herding dragons to lead them back to the academy to get them safe from the approaching storm.

She was doing fine. Everything was going just fine…until she heard a loud screech coming from the academy.

"Come on girl let's see what's going on," Astrid told Stormfly as both began to fly towards the academy, while leading the dragons there as well.

What she saw did not make her happy.

Nope not one bit at all.

There in the center of the academy was a Monstrous Nightmare (who wasn't Hookfang) and a Deadly Nadder sizing each other up as they circled around each other clearly wanting to attack the other.

Astrid immediately got off Stormfly and ran to where Fishlegs was.

Snotlout, Ruffnut and Tuffnut were also there trying to decide what to do though maybe Snotlout could've have done something and come to think of it he was trying to do something. He tried calming down the Monstrous Nightmare like what he'll do with Hookfang. It didn't work however since he ran to the nearest source of water, seems like all Nightmares do that. Set butts on fire.

"What's going on Fishlegs?" Astrid asked him once she stood near them looking at possible fight.

The other dragons were either in their cages or looking at the fight. But none of them interrupted or made a move to join. Seems they weren't too interested in getting hurt for Odin knows what reason.

"We don't know we tried to calm them, but they won't calm down!" Fishlegs said trying not to panic.

It was a cause for panic since now both dragons began to fight. And it wasn't one of those fights where they butt heads and growl at each other before going back and circling the other waiting for the next attack. No this fight included, fire breathing, violent attacks and the others special attacks.

Yeah this was another downside to the training. They now know how to use those special abilities more.

"Well what do we do?" Ruffnut asked watching the fight start to get violent.

It got more violent when the Nadder flicked its tail and shot its tail spines into the Nightmares feet making the Nightmare screech in pain before it blasted the Nadder on its wing.

"We do the only reasonable thing; we wait for Hiccup to get back, they should be back any minute he should be able to fix this," Fishlegs said making the others agree.

But something about that didn't sit right with Astrid.

We wait for Hiccup? He should be able to get this fixed?

Astrid didn't like depending on others. She didn't like the fact that when things got tough they have to go Hiccup to fix it. Hiccup won't always be here to fix these sorts of problems.

And besides, Deadly Nadder's were her specialty. She should be able to calm this one down and then Snotlout should be able to calm down the other Monstrous Dragon.

With the bravery she had at that moment she rushed forward ignoring the protest the others made for her not to go.

She took the opportunity when the Nightmare threw the Nadder off, when the Nadder straight up attack the Nightmare by digging its talons and beak anywhere it could reach.

"Calm down its okay, everything's okay," Astrid tried to calm down the Nadder whom she recognized as one of the males that was new to the academy and perhaps to Berk too.

She was doing find. She was calming down the Nadder and her plan was working perfectly. Everything was going according to plan, until a Zippleback decided to join in the fun.

Before she knew it the Nadder immediately snapped out of his calm demeanor and changed back into its ferocious self as it began fighting against not only the Monstrous Nightmare but now the Zippleback.

The bad news Astrid was caught in the middle, literally.

Another bad news; the dragons for whatever reason began chasing her around the academy, almost as if they wanted her away from their eyesight all together.

"They're fighting of territory!" She heard Fishlegs call out from outside the academy and with the gate closed. It was nice knowing she had amazing backup that she could always count on to be there for her when she really needed them. Right now would be by nice to have back up guys!

"What?" Astrid yelled back running and dodging the attacks before she let out a scream of surprise when the Zippleback chose to block her way of escaping towards the gate, which they held open for her to use to try and get away. Nice to know the dragons loved her so much that they didn't want her to leave.

"Apparently they're fighting for territory," Fishlegs yelled from the side.

"Yeah, Astrid they sort of see you like some threat and they're out to kill you!" Tuffnut added his own sort of support from the sidelines as well.

"Not helping Tuffnut!" Astrid yelled back annoyed as she continued dodging the attacks. How she wished she had her ax with her right now. Why Odin did you chose to today of all days to have the dragons become territorial? Why Odin why!?

She managed to dodge a fire attack from the Monstrous Nightmare before she looked around to see Stormfly fight against the other Deadly Nadder. It was pretty much an even fight since both almost were the same size.

"Help!" Astrid screamed trying to get away from the other two dragons that were now ganging up on her. They probably thought of her the major threat for now, with her gone they could get back to fighting for the territory themselves.

"We're coming Astrid!" She heard Fishlegs yell.

She looked at the Zippleback head with the gas begin to cover the arena with the green gas making it all the more harder for her to see where she was going or where the dragons where or when they would attack.

"What's taking so long?" Astrid yelled while looking around trying to find the dragons. It reminded her how the arena looked when they were first learning about how to fight the Zippleback. But unlike back then she wasn't here to kill it, she had no weapon to defend herself, and as of right now she had no back up.

"We're trying but the gate got stuck with a blast from the Monstrous Nightmare! We can't get in!" Fishlegs yelled.

Great they can't come in to help her and now she can't get out.

Can this day get any worse?

The Monstrous Nightmare managed to find her and that answered her question.

Yes, yes it can.

Great here she was going to die all because she got in the middle of a dragon fight.

She slowly began backing up realizing the only way to maybe get out of here alive was to show the dragon she meant no harm in trying to take away their territory that she was only trying to stop them on killing the other.

As Astrid backed up holding her hands up in surrender when she felt herself bump against a hard surface behind her, she brought her hands to feel the hard surface hoping to Odin that it was the wall.

Again luck wasn't on her side.

It wasn't the wall she bumped into the Zippleback that now had two angry heads staring at her. One opened its mouth and let the green gas shoot out while the other had its mouth open with sparks coming out of it.

By now she knew the dragons weren't going to calm down easily. It would take more than a simple calling exercise to calm these two dragons down, and it could take to have other dragons intervene in the fight which would make the two dragons angry but it would be necessary so they wouldn't hurt the other dragons, people and possibly prevent death from falling upon the village. If bringing the dragons didn't work to separate this fight for territory (and believe her dragons were very protective of their territory and would defend it to their death) then they would have no choice but use the old Viking way to stop dragons, which is what Astrid worried.

Before she could move away from the dragon she felt a sharp pain go through her arm that was so intense she heard a scream echo throughout the academy and was shocked to discover it was her own. As she lay on the ground in pain holding her arm she realized that while the Zippleback had her preoccupied the Monstrous Nightmare sent her a blast of fire that made contact with her skin making it go red. It went right past her arm but it was enough to burn her upper arm.

The Zippleback took advantage of her situation and began closing in on her.

Astrid didn't know what to think. Here she was being attacked by two dragons while Stormfly seemed busy trying to keep the Deadly Nadder from entering the fight and it seemed she was putting on a good fight but since the male seemed to have the upper hand and was managing to pin Stormfly to the ground and he was preventing her from helping Astrid with the other two dragons. Astrid couldn't help but feel guilty for bringing Stormfly into this whole mess. Apparently her wanting to help turned out to be a very horrible chose.

The loud screech that came from the Zippleback caused Astrid to snap out of her thoughts and bring her back into the present.

The Zippleback swept its tail from under her, tripping her and slowly advancing towards her, while Astrid did her best in trying to back away from the Zippleback.

The Zippleback managed to pin her to the ground and both heads were now directly in her face screeching, and before Astrid knew it, for the first time in her life she let out a loud, truly terrified, and piercing scream.

That's what happened when you face death. It makes you do things you never would have dreamed of doing. It brings out a side of you that you have tried to bury and it brings it into the light at your last moments. It brings out what you really feel and who you truly are.

And right now Astrid was shown to be terrified because she never had to face death in the face. Well there's a first for everything.

"Astrid!"

Everything happened fast. Too fast for her to understand that she no longer was facing death, too fast for her to understand what just happened.

One moment the Zippleback was staring her down, one head releasing gas and the other beginning to spark its sparks, and now the Zippleback was off her.

She heard another growl and it took her a moment to see what just happened, as the dust and green gas began to evaporate, the academy was silent.

There right in front of her was someone she was someone not expecting to see for some time, Toothless.

She would recognize the blue/black dragon anywhere.

Before she could question what just happened Toothless immediately began fighting against the Zippleback that had, her pinned to the ground. As she watched the fight between Toothless and the Zippleback, Astrid couldn't help but think, what just happened?

She knew that over time Toothless took on a protective nature towards her. That he liked to make sure she was safe. But never would she imagine that he would actually come to her aid during a fight. That he would actually risk his life for her.

She snapped her attention towards where she knew Stormfly was after she heard another growl, only to discover that Stormfly was now back on her feet fighting the Deadly Nadder with such ferocity that Astrid has never seen her dragon use before, left her stunned.

She heard another roar snapping her attention back to where Toothless was now fighting against the Monstrous Nightmare. Apparently the Zippleback was being handled by both Tuffnut and Ruffnut before they locked him in a cage. Well, its about time!

She heard another growl and looked over to where Stormfly had the male Deadly Nadder pinned to the floor. Stormfly looked smug as she watched Fishlegs take control of the situation and lock the Nadder as well.

Since when did they get the gate open?

"You okay Astrid?" Fishlegs asked her as he walked towards her after locking the cage to the Nadder, Stormfly following close behind to check on her rider.

"What just happened?" Astrid asked deciding o cut to the chase. She was alive wasn't she? That was good enough for her.

"Toothless," was all Fishlegs residents pointing to the dragon who now was corning the Nightmare back into its cage. The Nightmare must've have realized that it was no match for a Nightfury and gave up on fighting for his territory once he saw that the Nadder and Zippleback were somewhere away from his territory, he retreated. But that didn't stop him from having a grudge against the Nightfury that beat him.

Toothless rescued her? It took her only a moment to look around the academy to realize that the gate was blown up...or blasted.

Astrid was now on her knees, still trying to catch her breath and trying to gather her thoughts.

You couldn't blame her. One moment she was almost eaten and the next thing she's saved by her boyfriend's dragon. She never really expected Toothless to do such a thing. Sure they became close over the past 4 years that she would even consider Toothless a brother. Just like Stormfly was her sister. But she couldn't help the surprise that came with knowing that Toothless came to her rescue. That he would come in and fight against a dragon to protect her. Like what he did with Hiccup during his final test.

She felt like she was going to be sick.

Not because she was saved, no she was actually quite grateful. But because she just escaped death. That she actually just didn't die.

She felt something nudge her side gently.

She lowered her hands from her face (which she hadn't realized she placed her hands on her face) and slowly looked to the side to find none other Toothless looking up at her with worried eyes. He truly was worried since he watched her try and catch her breath.

"Astrid?" she heard Snotlout ask her uncertain from somewhere in the academy.

She still couldn't breathe properly after the scare she went through. She still couldn't properly breathe since they came out in short pants and gasps as she kneeled on the ground with her head bent down.

The others tried to get closer to help her but Toothless wasn't having any of it.

He wrapped himself around Astrid, holding her close and growling at any one who got close to her. Toothless knew she wanted and needed to have space, time, and peace to clear her mind after what she just went through. It would be terrifying for anyone to get chased around by not one but by two dragons, then almost eaten by one. But Toothless also knew that she must have thought about her uncle. Toothless doesn't know the complete truth behind the story about her uncle but he knew enough to know that it was something she didn't really like to talk about.

"Astrid?" His time it was Fishlegs who asked her.

Like the rest, he was worried about Astrid. None of them have ever seen her broken before. They figured it might be like something her uncle went through. Maybe she felt what he felt all those years ago.

Without a single word each of them left. One by one they left the academy. The dragons were all locked for the storm so really there was nothing holding them here. Except maybe Astrid having what appeared to be a breakdown, but they know that Astrid was in good hands. Well...good wings.

Toothless will protect her.

That practically made up their mind as each left to go to each of their respected homes, leaving Astrid to calm down on her own.

She didn't know how long she just kneeled there. But there was something about the peace and quiet that helped her get her bearings and to gather her thoughts.

It only took her a moment to realize that Toothless was still wrapped around her and there was something in that warmth and the way he was looking at her that made her feel safe...protected and in the comfortable silence with a friend.

It was nice to just kneel there in silence while she gathered her thoughts.

Astrid didn't know what caused her to just shut down like that. Maybe she felt what her uncle felt when he encountered that Flightmare all those years ago. She hated to think that the others saw her at her weakest but she couldn't help but feel that maybe this will change the way they looked at her. That they will no longer see her as the strong warrior that she was. That maybe their respect for her might drop.

Toothless sensing her down fallen attitude nudged his head against hers gently, as though he was trying to reassure her nothing would change and that everything would be alright.

She couldn't help but feel thankful that Toothless was here with her. He was a good friend.

Speaking of friends, Astrid felt something nuzzle against the other side of head and she looked up to see Stormfly.

"Thanks girl,'' Astrid told the dragon moving to stroke her head but winced when she felt the sudden sharp of pain go through her arm.

Both Toothless and Stormfly looked at her worried at her sudden sign of pain.

Astrid shuffled a bit in Toothless grasp to look at her arm only to see the after mark from when the Monstrous Nightmare wanted to toast her. Her upper arm was red and now that Astrid remembers her injury it hurt like Hel.

She grimaced when she lightly touched it wanting to see how bad the injury was. It was a mild burn but she would still need to go to the healer for the herbs to reduce the swelling and to stop the stinging she felt.

Sensing what she wanted to do Toothless lifted his head to look at Stormfly who was looking at her rider with a worried expression.

Astrid didn't handstand anything of what the dragons appeared to be telling each other but it must have been something important since Stormfly spread her wings and took off (but not before giving her rider a gentle nuzzle).

Toothless carefully detached himself from Astrid when he felt her shuffle to see her slowly trying to get back on her feet.

He watched her carefully incase she lost her balance.

She didn't.

No, Astrid showed enough weakness for one day. She wasn't going to show anymore. She would take it like the Viking she was. She would take the pain. She could handle it. After all, it's only fun if you get a scar out of it.

Slowly she started making her way towards the gate with Toothless walking besides her.

Toothless must've been really desperate to save her if he completely destroyed the gate. Well Hiccup would not be happy about the damaged gate, that's for sure.

Once they exited the academy, Astrid couldn't hold in her small groan.

It was raining hard. At least her miseries could wash away with the rain.

"Well Toothless what do we do now?" Astrid asked the dragon as they stood at the exit looking out into the rain ahead.

Toothless merely grumbled deep in his throat.

"Yeah looks like we're stuck here until the storm lifts," Astrid told the dragon.

Toothless however didn't want to wait any longer. He knew that Astrid needed to go see the old woman who could make her feel better. Toothless knew she needed to treat her wound, if she didn't it would only grow worse. He's seen the damage fire burns have caused other dragons. The pain they felt when they couldn't find anything to soothe it. He knew the marks the burns left on the body if not treated. So he decided to o something about it, something to help her soothe the pain.

He pushed her into the rain.

Astrid not expecting the hard push to her back sent her stumbling into the rain and because the floor was slippery and she was just pushed, naturally she fell on the ground.

"Toothless!" She yelled angrily as she stood back up. Before she could further yell at the dragon for its sudden rudeness she felt her burning arm begin to hurt less.

The burning and stinging in her arm was fading away and she couldn't help but close her eyes in bliss as the pain continued to fade.

Now Astrid understood why Toothless pushed her into the rain. It was his way of helping her make the pain go away. She couldn't help but feel grateful for not only Toothless' friendship but by the way he protected her.

For the first time she loved the rain. It was washing away her pain and all the negative feelings she felt. So out of pure bliss and relief she let out a laugh and began gathering the water in her hands before she threw it in the air laughing and then gather more water she and splashed it against her face, smiling.

Toothless confused yet happy for her sudden change in attitude joined her in her small celebration in the rain.

Neither knew how long they stayed in the rain. They played in the rain, enjoyed the rain as it washed against their skin making them feel clean and new, and for Astrid...

She felt like she grew.

She felt like something changed within her during when she was almost killed in the academy.

Many people wouldn't understand but sometimes situations change people. It makes them grow both in wisdom and personality, it makes them understand life, it makes them become who they truly are, but most importantly, it makes them value what they have and fight for it if it comes down to it.

And she did.

"Astrid!"

She heard someone yell her name making both her and Toothless stop their little celebration and turn their heads to where they heard the sound of someone running towards them.

There running towards them was none other than Hiccup.

Astrid shouldn't have been so surprised to see it was Hiccup. She supposed she should have known it was him, after all, his dragon was with her and he most must have heard what happened to her in the academy.

Bracing herself for the questions that would come her way, Astrid composed herself and turned to face her worried boyfriend.

"Are you okay? Fishleg's told me what happened," Hiccup told her once he reached them.

"I'm fine Hiccup,'' Astrid said rolling her eyes. Really, why did it come off as a surprise that she could talk care of herself?

"Positive?" Hiccup questioned her looking her over point for an injured body part. Astrid had to resist the urge to cover her arm so he wouldn't notice. She'll just tell him if he does notice. Knowing Hiccup he most likely would find out.

"Yes Hiccup I'm fine, all thanks to Toothless, right sweetie?" Astrid said turning to the dragon hoping to Odin that Toothless would get the hint to help her out.

Toothless just looked between them hoping he wasn't going to be caught in the middle of one of their playful fights that they sometimes had for fun or because they didn't agree on something, which happened on some occasions.

"So I guess that's where you ran off to, huh bud?" Hiccup asked the dragon as he ran a hand through his now wet hair. Yep they're going to get sick.

"Wait, what? What do you 'ran off to,' wasn't he with you?" Astrid asked confused by what Hiccup just said.

"Well we were on our way back when suddenly out of nowhere Toothless lifted his head like he heard something. I didn't really pay attention to it since I figured it was some animal that caught his attention. It was after he decided to storm off like something was just calling him that I got worried. It also didn't help that he was heading directly towards the village without a second thought that I realized something was wrong. So we came here as quickly as possible only to discover you got yourself in trouble," Hiccup explained as he finished his explanation with a glare sent her way and crossing his arms.

Yep he wasn't very happy with her considering he told her NOT to start herding the dragons until he arrived.

Astrid just lifts her hands in a surrender motion.

"In my defense you should've have known I wouldn't listen to you," Astrid told him honestly.

All Hiccup did was sigh and raise his eyes knowing she was completely right. They've been dating about 4 years now and he should have known his girlfriend isn't one for following orders, especially his.

Hiccup was about to argue with her, he truly was. He even had the whole plan in his head on how the argument would go, that all was forgotten when Astrid let out a sneeze.

Toothless jumped at the sound and recognized it as the sound he has seen many Viking made when they were sick.

So Toothless, being the over protective dragon that he was began nudging Astrid along to where he knows the lady with the herbs lives. Astrid just complained most of the way but eventually gave up realizing that when the Night Fury put his mind to something he wasn't going to give up so easily. So she decided to just let the dragon lead her to the healer. Hiccup meanwhile was laughing the whole way at the sight of his girlfriend being pushed to the healer by his dragon. He knew he was going to get punched later but for now he enjoyed the sight.

Well at least good things came out of this.

Toothless and Astrid grew closer, Hiccup escaped from dealing with the dragons, and they got out of during their chores for a couple of days while the storm continued.

However, the bad things that came out of it, was getting sick from staying out in the rain, Astrid had to rub a weird smelling herb on her arm. Oh. And Hiccup got punched in his arm for laughing.

The sadder news was that he didn't get the usual kiss that followed the punch.

**AN- Not my best but hey, i tried.**


	5. 5:Insecurities

**5. Insecurities**

Ever since Astrid turned 18 she's seen the ways girls would look at her boyfriend. Astrid never really liked to admit it but she could be the jealous type. It just never showed unless she felt threatened, angered or...insecure.

As much as Astrid would like to deny it, she could be insecure especially once she reached her late teens.

The truth was she sometimes questioned why Hiccup would continue being with her even if she could be violent sometimes, she was sassy, she could be very demanding, and compared to the other girls their age she was plain, while the both girls were more...filled out. She wasn't as, curvy, compared to the other girls.

No matter how much she tried to push it to the back of her mind she just couldn't. She couldn't forget how those girls just threw themselves at Hiccup. HER HICCUP!

She wasn't the possessive type either but those girls just brought out the ugly sides of her.

Normally, on afternoons she would hang around Hiccup but lately due to his father's wishes he has been busy teaching others about dragons and how to ride them, mainly to those girls.

Astrid didn't understand why it was so important to teach those girls who signed up for dragon training, just to be closer to Hiccup. She also didn't understand why Hiccup just agreed to it. Didn't he know it was like some sort of girl law that when you're in a relationship you're not supposed to be around other prettier girls. It brings down your girlfriends self esteem, which is why Astrid was alone in the forest.

After what happened with the Zippleback, Deadly Nadder, and Monstrous Nightmare a year ago, Hiccup was very hesitant to leave her alone. It took a lot of convincing, promises, and punches to get him to leave her alone. He's still hesitant but not as much as before. He's a lot more open if Stormfly or Toothless are with her.

Astrid took great pride that the Night Fury was just as unhappy as she was with the whole girl problem.

Toothless seemed to show no interest whatsoever in the lessons his riders showed to the girls. In fact it seemed Toothless hated those lessons as much as Astrid since he growled at the girls when they try to pet him, he swats them away, and just plain ignores them as best as he can.

Astrid was sure he was mad at not only the girls but Hiccup as well. The training seemed to interfere with his flights, which greatly angered, annoyed and upset the Night Fury that he wasn't able to fly with his best friend, and this ended up grounding Toothless, which is something that he hates with passion.

Usually, Astrid would take him for his flights but Hiccup being the idiot that he is, named her his second in command, his partner, his substitute... his help.

Astrid would have been thrilled. Knowing she was trusted enough to be his second in command, his partner, and she would have loved the title. Unfortunately, the title came with, responsibilities. Responsibilities like...

Being there in every class, being present during every time he gave lesson, and being there for every moment that the girls flirted with him.

Hiccup being Hiccup didn't see what they were doing and so he was obvious. Astrid however knew exactly what they were doing.

They were trying to take her boyfriend away from her, and that brings her to her current problem.

Today was like any other day. She wakes up to Stormfly's face every morning to take her on her morning flight, she eats at the hall with the other, meets Hiccup and brings fish for Toothless, they talk about random things as they walk to the academy, Hiccup gives some speech about what they will learn, and Astrid spends the rest of her afternoon watching other girls flirt with her boyfriend.

Sadly today wasn't the normal perfect day. You could taste her sarcasm.

Today, the leader of the group trying to get her boyfriend, Siva, took it to a whole new level.

Normally she wouldn't pay so much attention to the class since she chooses to lurk in the back with either Toothless or Stormfly. But since Stormfly likes the attention she gets from the girls who praise her beauty, Stormfly chooses to be around them just for the attention…traitor.

So it was just Toothless, her and the attitude of wishing to be anywhere but here. Toothless and she would get so bored that both would sneak away during Hiccup's class to go flying or just anywhere but there. That always ended with Hiccup giving her a lesson on how since she's second in command she should be present all the time in case she's needed. This just makes both Toothless and Astrid roll their eyes and mentally recite the speech he always gives them in their heads going word by word in a mocking manner.

Anyway, Siva decided to get extra close to Hiccup by asking for a special flight with none other than the dragon that only Hiccup and Astrid are allowed to ride on: Toothless.

Toothless hearing his name snapped his attention to his rider with a hopeful look on his face. Astrid thinks that he was hoping the class was over and they could finally go flying. Or just away from there. Or getting the fish he's promised if he doesn't go off with Astrid, usually Astrid would pay him more in fish if he leaves with her…and for Toothless it's not a hard decision at all in deciding in who gives him more fish.

When Hiccup began mounting him, Astrid could see the happy look on Toothless face at the thought of finally being able to fly with his best friend. That was until Siva got on in behind Hiccup. Astrid was left on her own since Stormfly was showing off her beauty to the other girls and Toothless was looking like he was stabbed in the back (maybe he was since Siva held on tight to Toothless' skin and not the saddle).

The first time since Astrid had known about both Hiccup and Toothless, Toothless refused to fly when Hiccup told him. During the whole time Hiccup tried to get Toothless in the air, Astrid was laughing. She wasn't laughing because Hiccup look frustrated with his best friend (even though that was pretty funny) but the look on Toothless face; he looked unhappy, bored, resentful, and mad. From that look alone Astrid knew Toothless was not happy with Hiccup. No he was far from it.

So Astrid did the only thing she could do for not her boyfriend but for the dragon that has become not only her friend but her brother as well. She called him.

Astrid had this special little call Toothless and she invented. It was a short tune whistle. Astrid had a special call for both Stormfly and Toothless that she would use on occasions when she needed them or when she lost them. They always listened to her when she did the calls. Now a day's Toothless prefers answering her calls instead of Hiccup's since he was being a bad dragon owner. She took pride in knowing this.

Upon her whistle Toothless immediately bound over to her sending both Hiccup and Siva to the ground.

Astrid petted and cooed at the dragon understanding his unhappiness before she looked over to where Hiccup and Siva were.

Hiccup by then was helping Siva up, apologizing to her for Toothless' behavior.

But Hiccup was smarter than that and threw her a quick glare. He's been hanging out to much with her if he managed to almost pull off her death glare.

Astrid rolled her eyes before she silently made her way out of the academy not wanting to deal with that anymore.

She walked to where she knew she could have some peace, quiet and place to think, the forest.

She sat down on a rock she recognized as the rock she sat on when she discovered about Toothless. Whenever she would take walks in the forest she would always end up at Toothless' Cove. It was big, quiet, beautiful and a wonderful place to be alone.

She didn't understand Hiccup one bit. She thinks maybe she never truly did. She never really understood his knack for inventing, almost getting himself killed and most importantly, his choice of girlfriend.

Siva is everything a boy would want. Long black hair dark as coal, her pale skin, and her big brown eyes that got anyone to do something for her. Heck there was a rumor that when they were little Hiccup and Siva were supposed to be betrothed but since Hiccup was frail and sickly when he was little the arrangement was called off in case he died. He didn't obviously, but the arrangement was never really made. Some say that the Chief's wife didn't want the, betroth to happen.

Siva was sweet (when she wants to be), she was kind and gentle (again if she wants to be) but most importantly she comes from a well respected family. Astrid didn't.

She's rough, her moods depend on the situation and the person she was talking to, and her family after what happened with her uncle was still frowned upon by some of the villagers, even if they got things cleared up after the Flightmare incident.

By now the insecurities were eating away at her. She wasn't like Siva who was more developed than the other girls. Siva wore more mature clothes, her long black hair would flow behind her in waves, her eyes were open for anyone to see, and she was treated like a lady by the rest of the tribe.

Astrid?

Astrid wasn't as developed as Siva, Astrid still wore her normal clothes though she was experimenting with different clothes to wear since winter was almost here, Astrid still had her hair in its usual brains but, again she was experimenting since her hair was more soft and long, and it was staring to get in her way, her eyes were still hidden slightly by her bangs, and the tribe treated her like they always treated her. Nothing really has changed, which is why her insecurities showed more and more.

Lately things have been changing in Berk.

More sports with dragons are developing and the one she was looking forward too, was something the original dragon riders (Fishleg's, Ruffnut, Tuffnut, Snotlout, Hiccup and her) came up with. Something they called Dragon Racing. They still haven't worked out the full details of the game but they're on it.

But with Hiccup busy with the new classes, Snotlout and Fishleg's taking care of the other dragon duties and Ruffnut and Tuffnut doing what they do best; destroying things, well things have sort of been put to the side.

Astrid let out a groan getting off of the rock and falling onto the ground below extending her limbs wide trying to be lazy for once.

She usually comes out into to Toothless' Cove when she wants to think and just get away from the stresses that life on Berk brought. Now she found herself escaping more to avoid Hiccup's new status with the girls in the tribe.

It wasn't his fault he grew from the scrawny, weak boy that couldn't even lift an ax for the life of him into a man who was now proving in becoming one of the best fighters on Berk. He could lift an ax without even trying now. Years of dragon riding worked out pretty well for him.

So here she was wondering what she could possibly do to save her relationship. Maybe she's overreacting. Maybe it was nothing. Maybe them staring into each other's eyes wasn't them falling in love but her imagination. It was her imagination that fueled the insecurities that was causing her to think her relationship with the boy that showed her an entire new life was slipping through her fingers.

Before she could dive in further into her insecurities she heard a rustling behind her.

Astrid got up from the ground and into a defense stance. She may be unarmed but she could still throw a couple of good punches and kicks. She may be a dragon rider but she would always be a warrior at heart.

As the rustling grew louder, Astrid got more ready to fight if need be.

She didn't fight, because though the trees emerged a dragon. Not just any dragon, Toothless.

Immediately Astrid dropped the defense stance she had going on, at the sight of the familiar dragon.

"Toothless? What are you doing here?" Astrid asked the dragon wondering g if he followed her just to escape the tortures of being used in a class to demonstrate to a bunch of girls who don't even care about training a dragon. She gave him a look that was practically ordering him to go back to Hiccup's side.

Toothless meanwhile had other ideas.

He walked up to her and sat down in front of her on his hind legs.

He just sat there, looking at her, like he was waiting for her to do something.

Astrid just stared back not understanding what the Night Fury wanted.

Slowly, Astrid sat back on the soft green earth beneath her. And that's how they stayed, just stating at the other, filled with silence.

Toothless then motioned his head towards her. Like as if he was signaling her to go on.

And for some strange reason Astrid understood what he wanted. He wanted her to rant out her problems.

Now normally Astrid would use her ax to express how she feels. She would practice her skills out on some innocent trees to get rid of her anger, but this morning she left it at Gobber to get it sharpened and by the time she realized she had no ax with her to release her anger, Astrid decided to just think. She needed to think about the situation and not hurt innocent trees. That and because she didn't want to risk having Hiccup see her do the march of shame to get her ax and then go to the forest where he would no doubt be waiting for her.

Taking a deep breath she finally let everything out.

The jealousy she felt of the other girls, the anger she felt when those girls flirted with her boyfriend and treated her like she was scum (and maybe to their eyes she was but that didn't mean they had to act on it), the sadness she felt when she would feel like Hiccup didn't want her anymore or that he deserved better than her, how much she missed just hanging out with him, the natural feeling of being herself when she was around him, she spilled everything out to Toothless, even the insecurities.

Everything, she talked about everything that was on her mind that was weighing her down and had her upset.

She even talked about the time she heard the girls talk about her behind her back. How they judged her about her looks and attitude, and how she shouldn't be the one dating 'The Great Hero of Berk' and the 'Best Dragon Master Around' since she was just some girl with no family name.

Toothless listened to her, watching how she got up and paced around while talking about everything. He sensed she needed this. That she needed to clear her mind. He was silent through it all...well except when she brought up those girls. That's when he growled and that put a smile on her face when she realized that someone was listening to her. She would sometimes talk about this with Stormfly but she would sometimes go and look for a water puddle so she could look into her reflection and admire her beauty. Stormfly listened to her but not like Toothless was listening to her right now.

When Astrid finished she sat back on the floor wishing desperately she could just stop the tears from falling down her face. Talking about everything reminded her why she was out in the first place. She hated showing signs of weakness and she hated feeling this way but something about just being out here alone with Toothless made everything okay. She felt normal around him like she didn't have to hide anything from him. That he wouldn't judge her for anything.

Toothless merely walked up to her not really knowing what to do. He never has seen her upset before. Sure there was the time she saw his rider unconscious and when she held his hand but he's never has seen her this upset** because** of his rider.

For the first time he felt resentful towards his rider. He shouldn't treat his mate like this. He shouldn't pay attention to those females who weren't even worth fish. He has a perfect mate and he's taking her for granted. Toothless just didn't understand the sudden change in his rider. Every night he would listen to his rider goes on and on about this female and how she was perfection and, now that he has her, he pays attention to other females instead of his mate.

His rider didn't even know that his mate left when he talked to the other female. Toothless didn't want to be there any longer. He was bored and didn't like the way his rider wasn't taking him flying. What was worse was that the female that always takes him flying when his rider is too busy was also being forced to participate in the training classes.

He came to care about his riders mate like a friend and sister. He liked having her around. She always made his rider happy with just a simple smile, she was always there to support his rider, and basically she was his rider's defendant. And she brought him fish when ever she came to visit!

So why didn't his rider realize that his mate was upset and that she left?

Toothless decided to follow her. After last year with the whole dragon fight he didn't like having her alone without Stormfly, his rider or any other of the humans. He didn't want to lose her. She was too important to his rider and Stormfly. And now she was important to him too. She's the only human female that he actually likes, and the second human that he likes.

He expected to see her angry and waving her weapon around trying to slay the trees.

What he didn't expect was to see her on the ground looking lost.

So Toothless did what any other friend would do for their unhappy friend; he comforted her and listened to her while she talked about her problems.

He knew his rider was behind most of her unhappiness, he wasn't expecting to find out that those girls were also behind the reason she was unhappy. As if taking his rider away from him wasn't enough, now they took his riders mate unhappiness too!

Toothless slowly walked up next to the now crying female not knowing what to do exactly.

He expected her to push him away like what he's seen her do with his rider now it seemed she was behaving opposite today.

Because the next thing Toothless knows is that she launched herself on him, crying into his skin while her breaths coming out fast and shallow.

Toothless stood there frozen, not expecting this sort of behavior from her but it seemed today was the day that all her emotions that she kept deep inside were finally let out. Every emotion she's tried to keep hidden for years was now coming into the light.

After a couple of moments of Toothless standing there not knowing what to do, he decided to do what he did after he saved her from the dragons and when she was frozen in shock. He wrapped himself around her in what Hiccup had named 'The Dragons version of a hug.'

They must have stayed there for hours. But by the time Astrid calmed down and separate herself from Toothless, the sky had darkened.

With this new found information Astrid quickly got up and wiped any remainder of her tears. She cleaned off as best as she could so it didn't look like she spent the past hours crying with Toothless as her only comfort.

She should feel ashamed by the thought of what she did. But she couldn't help but feel glad. Truthfully she felt better and she felt like a weight has been lifted from her shoulders. She would deny that she cried to other people but there was so something about having Toothless there for her. It was relieving to have someone there for her, someone other than Hiccup and Stormfly.

"Well Sweetie let's go back. I'm sure Hiccup is looking for you," Astrid said turning to Toothless who was watching her with a look in his eye that told her, Yeah right.

Great even a dragon didn't believe her. She was losing her touch.

"Come on Sweetie let's go," Astrid told the dragon giving him a scratch under his chin making him coo in happiness. Astrid let out a small laugh.

So Astrid and Toothless began walking back to the village.

"Well Hiccup should be coming out any moment, want to wait for him or go home?" Astrid asked Toothless as they stood outside the academy.

Toothless made a grunt while looking away from the academy and toward the village.

"Yeah I don't really want to be here either," Astrid commented knowing what Toothless wanted.

With that both friends turned to leave but unfortunately today must seem to not be Astrid's day.

"Hey Astrid!"

While Astrid let out a groan, Toothless let out snort that in dragon meant, great here come's the bitch.

And boy did she come.

"We were just wondering where you went, or more like where you flew off too,'' Siva asked as her and her little gang walked out of the academy and towards Astrid and Toothless, who turned to face them with miserable looks on each of their faces. Astrid because she hated this girl more than anything on earth and Toothless because this female was the most annoying human he's ever met. And that's saying something since he knows the twins.

"What do you want?" Astrid sneered, easily slipping back into her normal violent self.

"Oh nothing just wondering when you were going to stop using him," Siva said using that sweet and innocent tone that made Astrid just want to punch this girl senseless until her pretty little face resembled something that a dragon a maimed. Well Toothless could do it for her.

But what she said caught her off guard. Using him? Who was she using?

"Using who?" Astrid asked still not dropping her angry attitude but curiosity was eating at her.

"Hiccup," Siva said simply with a smile on her face trying to act innocent.

Using Hiccup?

Why would she use Hiccup? She wasn't that type of girl! She wasn't the type of girl to only like a boy because of his status! She wasn't one to snoop that low!

"It's a shame that Hiccup doesn't realize that he could do so much better than you," Siva said in that to sweet and fake tone.

Astrid stood there. She would've punched her in the face but what she said caught her off guard.

So Astrid was left gaping at her while Siva continued her little speech.

"I bet the only reason he was dating you was because he's afraid if he breaks up with you that you'll beat him up. I mean really Astrid why would a man of Hiccup's status go for the likes of you?" Siva sneered as she took a couple steps closer to Astrid that she was now in her face.

By now this girl would have been on the ground screaming while holding her bloody nose. The punch Astrid would have delivered if it weren't for the words coming out of her mouth.

"You're just holding him down; he doesn't need someone of your status Astrid. What he needs is someone of a higher status and understands the life that is expected of him. He needs someone like me who is respected within the tribe and isn't feared just because she knows how to throw an ax and a punch. He doesn't need another scared and weak **Hofferson** who acts all strong but when the time comes too it freezes in fear," Siva sneers right in Astrid's face by the time she finishes.

Something in Astrid broke at that moment.

Something in her just broke in a million prices and it hurt like nothing ever before.

It only took a moment to realize that what broke wasn't a bone, that it wasn't a dream, that it wasn't even her pride. Right now she could care less about her pride.

No what broke... was her heart.

Because deep inside Astrid knew she was right, that no matter how hard she tried she would never be worthy of Hiccup. For the first 14 years of their lives she spent ignoring him, pretending he didn't exist, and when they were in dragon training she was so rude and mean to him that her behavior disgusted her right now.

Siva was right also on her status. That she would be better since Siva knew something about running a village since, her family is considered to be the second or third most important family in Berk. She was right in bringing her uncle in this as well. And after what happened last year with the dragons, Astrid knew she was right about that too. She wasn't as brave as she thought she was.

No matter how hard she tries she was never really worthy of Hiccup.

That thought alone crushed her.

That she will never be worthy of the Viking that was always looking on the bright side when she would look at the dark side, that the sweet, sarcastic, patient, polite, and kind boy that taught her about how there was more to life than just slaying dragons, wars, and blood, that the boy who taught her how she didn't need to be on defense her entire life but that she could be let her guard down, that she could change.

It was thoughts of never being worthy of anything no matter how hard she tries that crushed her.

It was not her day at all.

"Aww, look the little Hofferson is going to cry because she knows I'm right," Siva laughed and making the other girls laugh as well.

This wasn't supposed to be happening. This wasn't supposed to happen at all. Astrid was never the one at the end of the teasing. She would always be on the other end giving the threat or not involved in it at all. She didn't understand why this was happening to her now that she was 19. It was supposed to happen sometime earlier when she was more of a teenager than almost an adult. She wasn't supposed to cry in front of others. She wasn't supposed to show weakness in front of anyone.

But being told that she was practically scum and that she wasn't wanted did something to her. It broke her heart and made her realize that she was just some fake.

Astrid would be ashamed to admit but for a moment she considered running, running away from her problems. Running away from everything that was making her feel awful.

Something stopped her.

Or someone stopped her.

Toothless jumped in front of her growling loudly at the girls in a manner that told Astrid that he was deeply angry.

The girl not expecting an angry Night Fury back away with fear in their eyes as they eyed the angry Night Fury that looked like he wanted to make them his dinner. Or in Siva's case, his new personal chew toy.

Astrid realized that for the first time Toothless was always there to protect her. He was always there when she needed someone to talk to or more like rant to. Toothless protected her from falling 5 years ago and that he protected her against the rain. 4 years ago, he protected her from an eel that he thought was dangerous to her. That, 3 years ago he wasn't happy about the attention she got from the other boys, protected her from boys and went even as far as to threaten one in his own little way. And just last year he went as far as risking his life to protect her from 2 dragons. Even for a Night Fury taking on 2 dragons shouldn't be easy even though he went against the Queen years ago.

Astrid realized that Toothless never really judged her. That he looked past the strong warrior image she built for herself and he saw something else, something that maybe he found in Hiccup too and that made him protective of her.

Astrid finally understood that not only did she have Stormfly who cared about her as well but now she had Toothless there too, to always count on when she needed it. He proved it after the way he comforted her when she was having a mental breakdown a year ago and how he let her cry out her sorrows a few hours ago.

Toothless was protective of her because he cared about her.

Knowing this pushed Astrid back into her normal fighting self who doesn't take anyone making her feel small or pathetic.

So she decided to do something about it.

She decided to fight back.

"You know Siva you're completely right," Astrid said no long feeing the urge to cry but the urge to mess up her pretty little face. With her fist!

"Oh, really?" Siva asked confused yet happy that she was finally going to be able to get Hiccup for herself.

Astrid nodded stepped around Toothless, who watched her confused but he didn't drop his defensive crouch. No if that girl made his friend upset again; she was going to be eaten. This time for sure!

"Yes, you see Siva, I might not be of Hiccup's status like you said, but at least I know what I see," Astrid said circling Siva alone since the others backed away when they realized that Astrid was back to being Astrid and that she was going to fight. That sent them double thinking about teasing her when they saw the look that crossed her eyes. Odin, help Siva.

"All you see Siva is a Viking with status, a Viking that is considered a hero here in Berk, all you see Siva is a dragon rider, dragon trainer and the son of the chief who is the heir to the Hooligan Tribe," Astrid said to Siva who quite frankly wasn't enjoying seeing this side to Astrid. It made her scared.

"I don't see just any Viking. What I see Siva is a man who is just trying to be the best he is for his tribe, for his friends and for Toothless,'' Astrid said giving the dragon a stroke on his head while he looked up at her confused in where she was going with this but even Toothless couldn't help but feel that she was going to fight back her own way. Toothless was looking forward to it. After all words hurt better than punches.

"Hiccup is more than just a Viking. He's the sweetest, kindest, gentlest, creative, sarcastic, outrageously crazy in his stunts on Toothless-" the dragon just did his own imitation of a scoff at Astrid's words-" and he might be obvious to a girls advances, and not understand girls in general."

Astrid and the girls didn't know that a certain auburn haired boy with a prophetic leg was listening to the entire conversation. He's been standing there hidden in the entrance of the academy since the girls walked out. He would've walked out but he wanted to see where this went. He wasn't going to lie; he wanted to interfere when Siva brought up the whole status thing and even more when he heard that Astrid was going to cry. But hearing Toothless growl stopped him. Hiccup has never heard Toothless growl like that, he was even more shocked to see Toothless standing in front of Astrid protecting her.

Like Astrid, for the first time Hiccup realized how protective Toothless became over Astrid through the years and he couldn't help but feel glad that Astrid had someone protect her when he or Stormfly couldn't. Stormfly herself was standing besides Hiccup and when she heard that her rider was upset she wanted to go to her but Hiccup stopped her.

This was Astrid's fight and if she needed back up Toothless would be right there.

"I know that you think that I'm after his title but the truth is...I'm not," Astrid said. She took a glance at Toothless who looked at her giving her silent message with his eyes that she understood, Go for it.

And she did.

With a deep breath she turned back to Siva who looked like she just realized that she wasn't going to get Hiccup anytime soon. Instead she was most likely going to get a punch out of this.

"I fell in love not with the chief's son, but with the stuttering, brave, crazy, smart boy that showed me a different life, the boy that showed me I can be myself and not this warrior all the time, the boy…no, man that keeps on showing me new things everyday and never makes life boring, the man who invents to try and help others or to improve his flying, the man who tried so hard to be something he's not, only to discover that he's different for a reason, the man who appreciates the small things, the man that is the reason why I changed and Siva you must be crazy if you think I'm going to let you take someone like him from me without me putting up a good fight!" Astrid said angrily while she death glared Siva.

Everyone was frozen, shocked.

Toothless just had this smug look on his face as he watched the girls at a loss for words.

They were just shocked on what Astrid just said. They never heard her so determined and defensive on anything. It made them think that maybe she did love Hiccup, that her feelings were genuine for Hiccup, some of them in hearing her felt guilty for judging her.

Even Hiccup was lost for words. He never really expected Astrid to say something like that. He didn't really expect her to explain herself to these girls, but then again they did sort of push her. And Astrid sort of is unpredictable.

Hiccup couldn't help but feel like he was the luckiest person alive to have someone like her as his girlfriend.

Toothless walked up to her and nudged her, making her look down on him and smile. Toothless admitted that he felt this sense of pride go through him. He took comfort that he helped get Astrid back to her normal violent and hostile self to the humans she didn't like but that she remained loyal, kind, and loving towards the humans and dragons that she liked.

"So the next time you want to take Hiccup away from me prepare yourself for one hell of a fight,'' Astrid threatened and promised as she got in Siva's face which Astrid would take great pride in knowing that it showed fear.

Fearfully Siva nodded knowing full well that when Astrid threatens she doesn't just do it to scare people but she went through with it.

"Good so if you know what's good for you never try and take my boyfriend away from me again, got it," Astrid told Siva.

Once again Siva nodded.

Astrid smiled before she looked down at Toothless who looked up at her.

Both smiled (well Toothless did his impression of a smile).

They both shared a single message.

Go for it.

Before Siva could think of anything else something collided with her nose.

And it hurt like Thor himself hit her with his hammer.

It was then as she lay on the ground, bleeding, with the other girls surrounded her, that she realized that Astrid Hofferson herself just punched her in the face. And Odin all mighty did it hurt. Siva could see now why no one disrespected her, made her angry or crossed her when she was in a mood.

"That's just a warning punch Siva, flirt with my boyfriend again and I'll make it a lot worse," Astrid promised her as she glared at the girl on the ground.

Toothless wanted to make sure that this female never hurt his friend again that he immediately walked over to her and began growling in her face making the girl even more afraid. As if having an angry Hofferson in her face was bad enough, now she has an angry Night Fury too!

"And I'm sure Toothless would also make it a lot worse if you take his rider away from him, right sweetie?" Astrid said kneeling down next to the dragon, placing her hand on his head was while Toothless growled even more at Siva.

Once again Siva nodded before she stood up with the help from the other girls.

Astrid looked at Toothless who looked at her and both smiled at each other.

At the look on their faces Siva couldn't help but feel frightened. It's a known fact that smiles were codes for something evil lurking in the mind.

Before she knew it both Astrid and Toothless growled at her, sending her and her little gang running back to the village.

Both Astrid and Toothless began laughing...well Toothless did his own throaty version of a laugh.

"Well that sent her running huh, sweetie?" Astrid chuckled standing up but still standing by his side.

Toothless smiled up at her with his famous gummy smile before he promptly pinned her to the ground. Astrid not expecting the sudden attack yelped in alarm before Toothless began licking her all over the face like what he'll do with Hiccup on occasions. Astrid would've pushed him off but he looked so happy, and truthfully she was happy too. So she endured it, even if it meant having his slob on her face for days. Hey, at least it has healing properties, right?

Hiccup smiled at the sudden burst of affection Toothless showed Astrid. It was nice knowing that both had each other's back in some way.

After a couple of moments of licking, laughing and poor attempts to escape, Toothless finally got off of Astrid who sat up laughing and wiping the dragon's saliva from her face.

"You my protective friend are a heartless saliva filled monster," Astrid teased up at Toothless as she sat on the ground looking up at Toothless who nudged his head against hers.

"Thank you, sweetie," Astrid told him.

Toothless stopped and realized that he was going to see yet again the soft side of her that she rarely let anyone see.

"Thank you for being there for me when I needed, thank you for giving me the strength to fight back and thank you for protecting me," Astrid told Toothless seriously before she placed a kiss on his head, before she rest her head on his, just thinking that she had a great friend, her best male dragon friend.

"It's refreshing to see the great Astrid Hofferson punch someone that isn't me,"

Both Astrid and Toothless got up and looked to where the voice came from only to be found with Hiccup walking up to them with Stormfly trotting of to them, happy that she can finally be with her friend.

"We'll if it isn't my boyfriend coming to grace us with his presence," Astrid said to him maybe a little colder then she intended, but come one give her a break she just straight up punched someone hard after a long time of not punching anyone other than Snotlout and occasionally Hiccup. At least she still had her touch.

Hiccup rubbed the back of his neck realizing he was in for it.

" Yeah, I'm sorry about that, Astrid," Hiccup said really meaning it. It wasn't like he was purposely ignoring her; it just was, well, he's been busy!

"I really do love you Astrid, and I really do appreciate you," Hiccup said trying to lessen that glare.

Astrid crossed her arms and glared at him. Hiccup must not know or he forgot, but over the years she's grown to read his expression and body movements that aided her in finding out if he was lying or hiding. And right now, he was hiding something, and he must not have realized it.

"How much did you hear?" Astrid asked him figuring she could start somewhere other than having him possibly finding out about her insecurities.

"…Everything," Hiccup told her.

"Well, your really shouldn't love me since I'm just some poor village girl," Astrid told him brushing him aside and walking over to Stormfly.

"You know I don't care about those things Astrid," Hiccup said as he watched her pet Stormfly that cooed at her riders touch while Toothless stood by Hiccup, watching his two favorite human work out there problems. Stormfly and he didn't understand why they just didn't mate already. They both clearly wanted too.

"Well you should, Siva's right," Astrid said even though she gritted her teeth at that foul name and saying that she was right.

"Okay you must be ill if you just admitted Siva's right," Hiccup said incredulously at his girlfriend.

"Hiccup I'm being serious,"

"So am I,"

"No you're not! You're taking this like some joke!"

"No I'm being reasonable! You're the one that doesn't understand!"

"How do I not understand?!"

"Because you don't understand that I can't love anyone that isn't you Astrid!"

Silence.

That what was heard after Hiccup's declaration?

Astrid stood by Stormfly with her mouth and eyes wide open, shocked.

Did he just say what she thought he said?

They've never really said 'I love you,' to each other because they knew what the other felt. So saying those words have never been said frequently since they didn't need the assurance that they loved each other.

Hiccup, though shocked at what was said knew that it was true. He didn't understand why Astrid would feel that way but he did hear the argument and could understand somewhat in where she was coming from. He just didn't know why he had to say that. Maybe it was the spur of a moment type of thing.

With a deep breath and mustering all the courage he had inside he walked over to Astrid who was frozen on the spot watching him. He took this as a good sign, sort of. At least she hadn't run away or punched him.

"I really can't imagine falling in love with anyone but you since you're the only one that keeps me grounded, you're the only one that challenges me, the one who isn't afraid to call me out, the one who believes in me when I don't, and the one I can't imagine not having in my life," Hiccup told her taking her hands and looking at h still shocked face.

"Please tell me your not proposing,'' Astrid whispered looking him dead in the eye.

Hiccup couldn't help but chuckle. Even through the hard times she still managed to make some kind of joke to make things lighter.

"No, no, not for a while, at least, but really Astrid you shouldn't feel so insecure about me loving you, and about the status…? I don't care and I'm sure my dad doesn't care since he's already calling you his 'future daughter in law'," Hiccup chuckled lowly holding her hands closely to his chest.

Astrid smiled up at him. Since when did he get taller than her?

"Even though I'm not really treated like a lady?" Astrid finally gave into the insecurities, Odin, how she hated that, giving in the insecurities.

"We're Vikings, Milady, I don't think we really care for being formal and noble," Hiccup told her.

"Milady?" Astrid asks him raising an eyebrow.

"Yeah, figured since you call me babe sometimes might as well give you a nickname," Hiccup explained.

He didn't really know why Astrid called him babe. Just one day they were racing and he was in the lead with her just behind him when she shouted "Don't fall off Toothless, babe!"

In short words he fell...into the sea...with Toothless...and letting her win. Toothless refused to look at him for a few days after that. Hiccup finally got Toothless to look at him at the cost of fish, lots and lots of fish.

She didn't stop calling him that. Not that he complained or anything. He liked the nickname, especially when she said it in front of the boys who still thought they had a chance with her. He liked the jealous faces they made. But he felt more satisfaction when she told him in private.

"But you make me sound old," Astrid complained even if she really did like the idea of him calling her that. It made her feel loved.

"No, I make you sound mine," Hiccup said as he grabbed her waist and pulled her to him while he crashed his lips with his.

Toothless and Stormfly just stood by, watching their riders do that weird human thing where they eat each other's lips.

And Toothless being the over protective dragon got in between them making Astrid laugh at Hiccups groan.

"Go on your best friend needs his daily flight," Astrid laughed stroking Toothless head while he purred.

The truth was, Toothless didn't separate them because he wanted this flight with his best friend (even though it was part of it) but the truth on why Toothless separated them was because he still held some sort of grudge towards his rider. Who didn't follow his mate who was clearly upset? What type of a mate does that isn't there for his mate when she needs him?

He didn't want that to happen to her again, Toothless came to care for Astrid. Which is why it hurt him seeing her so hurt, to see her tears, to hear her sob against her skin, and to see her so devastated all because she felt insecure.

Both Astrid and Hiccup just laughed and took their dragons flying for the rest of the evening, enjoying each others company.

Since that day not only did Astrid and Hiccup move forward with their relationship but Toothless made it one of his goals to make her feel appreciated and loved.

Not only that but Toothless became even more protective of her. He growled at any boy or girl he didn't like and even made some run away screaming.

Astrid didn't complain, no she was just too happy to have her over protective dragon friend have her back


	6. 6:Whipped

**6. Whipped**

Over the past 5 years since the day when Toothless protected Astrid, their relationship has gotten better.

With the new found sport they named Dragon Racing, everything was going fine.

But sometimes Toothless tended to be a little over protective of Astrid and she found it both nice and annoying. Nice because well she never really had anyone be protected of her. Sure Hiccup was protective of her but he didn't attack a boy that wanted to court her, at least, not that she knows of.

Their once was a boy that wanted too, but things didn't end well with him. The boy was lucky Stormfly gave enough pity to pull Toothless away from him, but she added her own threat to the boy. Short words the boy never really talked to her again and every time he saw her Toothless would growl at him making him run the other way.

It was annoying when Toothless became a bit too protective.

He took on this attitude where he would walk to her home after his morning flight (Hiccup finally made time for his best friend and now both spent most of their time traveling to discover new places, which Hiccup would mark on his map), she would have a fish waiting for him too, and Toothless would always walk her home.

When they first tried Dragon Racing Astrid got hurt when they were launching the sheep. Toothless wouldn't let her anywhere near the racing ground. It took a lot of convincing from her and from Hiccup. Hiccup took a little convincing for her to get back into the racing but Toothless. It was like he was waiting for her every time she tried to sneak into the race. Stormfly was a little reluctant but in the end agreed. Toothless only agreed after weeks of promising that she'll be fine.

Despite this it seems they couldn't escape the one thing The Hooligan Tribe hatted more than Alvin the Treacherous and that just so happened to be pirates.

Yes, pirates, really Astrid didn't know what happened.

One moment she's flying Toothless since Hiccup got stuck talking to his father and busy with the Academy that Toothless went in search of his favorite female human to give him a flight. Like she said one moment they're flying, then the next she feels a sharp pain go through her arm only to find out that it was an arrow. She lost control of Toothless and both fell into the raging sea (once again Astrid was to ignorant to check the sky for a storm...she still didn't understand how it went from being bright and sunny to dark and rainy).

The last thing she remembered before she slipped unconscious was Toothless swimming towards her in a doggy paddle while wearing a desperate look on his face.

When she woke up she found herself surrounded by Toothless in a way that reminded her when he wrapped himself around her a year ago.

The good thing was that she was safe and with Toothless who was safe too.

The bad news was that they were captured by pirates and that she had an arrow still embedded in her shoulder.

Yeah it sure was her lucky day.

What made it all the more amazing was that she knew she had to remove the arrow from her shoulder or it might get worse?

So with a couple pulls that made her face scrunch up in pain, Toothless looking at her worried, she didn't manage to pull the arrow out and after a couple more tries she gave up.

She resulted in lying back on Toothless, panting and trying to think on what she can do to get not only the arrow out but to get Toothless out of here. She knew these particular pirates are known for their killing of dragons and keeping parts of the dragons as prizes from the kill.

She felt the familiar nudge and she turned tired eyed to face Toothless who whined at her appearance.

Astrid had dark purple circles around her eyes that gave the impression that she was exhausted, she looked more pale than usual, her braid was loose and her hair a complete mess, her front clothes were stained red from the blood she lost, and she was losing consciousness but Toothless could see that she was willing herself to stay awake for him.

It was times like these that Toothless admired her strength, her will.

Toothless once again gently nudged her again after moments of not hearing her or feeling her move.

He heard her mutter something and that was good enough for him to know that she was alive, for now at least.

When he heard her mutter and felt her vibrate against him. He looked down at her to find her with her eyes closed and to shivering. The protective side of him wrapped a wing around her holding her closer and trying to keep her warm from the night air and he was able to see from a small window in the cage they were locked in under a ship.

"Hiccup,"

He heard her mutter and for a minute he also wondered where his rider is. Surely he would notice that not only his best friend was missing but his mate too.

All he smelt at is moment was Astrid's blood. Like Hiccup's blood it was a smell Toothless never wished to smell again.

As he laid here with Astrid protecting her from the other humans he thought about what lead them being here.

All he remembered was flying his evening flight with her when she suddenly cried out in pain; she lost her footing on him and both fell to the sea.

It only took him a moment to realize that he was the target. The arrow was never supposed to hit Astrid! It was meant for him!

Toothless remembered that Astrid made him dive down before she cried out in pain. He looked down at the female he cared about like a sister and came to the realization that she protected him against an arrow. From being killed.

She protected him.

Now he was more determined to get her out of here.

That was until the door to the cage opened and 3 figures walked in.

Toothless growled at them, wrapping himself around Astrid tighter willing to do anything to protect her from these humans that intended in hurting him but turned out hurting his riders mate and his friend.

The large one the middle pulled out a strange long thing Toothless didn't recognize. It looked like a long black eel.

It only took him a moment to realize that that thing hurt, a lot.

Astrid slowly blinked her eyes open, willing herself to wake up and to think of a way to get Toothless out of here. She really didn't care what happened to her as long as she got Toothless out of here safely.

It took her a second to realize that Toothless was nowhere to be seen.

She thought about where he could've gone and it was answered a second later, a loud and hateful whine.

With a gasp, she realized that noise was Toothless. It reminded her of the time when Toothless was being held down by the other Vikings when he first came to the village to save Hiccup from the Monstrous Nightmare and getting himself caught in the process.

A second later she heard a loud slash, like when the woman in the village would whip their clothes against a surface. The noise was followed by whimpering. Again Astrid knew it was Toothless.

Her blood ran cold the moment she put the prices together.

A loud whip like noise followed by Toothless either growling or whimpering and the cheers of men Astrid knew were the pirates.

They were whipping him.

A game, it's not often you find a Night Fury since they are rare, and Toothless might as well be the last of his kind. She knew pirates or dragon hunters were known for their ruthlessness towards the creatures they hunted to trade or for pride. This time it's for pride, its not every day you catch a Night Fury.

She heard another slash; Toothless replied roaring in pain which caused the dragon hunters to cheer at the Night Fury's pain.

A moment later the process repeated and Astrid has had enough.

She couldn't stay down here while they hurt Toothless. After all the dragon has done for her, she needed to repay him. Not only that but the sound of him in pain killed her and she couldn't just sit her listening to him being tortured.

However there was a slight problem in her goal in saving her friend.

She still had the arrow in her shoulder.

All it took was another of that Odin awful sound of the slash and Toothless cry to make up her mind.

With a deep breath and a hard bite to her shoulder she yanked the arrow out.

Naturally she let out a small cry of pain into her shoulder where she bit into it, hard before she finally got the arrow out and throw it to the ground.

She looked down at her bloody arm that was bleeding freely now.

Finally after 4 years of wishing she had her ax she finally had it.

Somehow she managed to carry it along with her in case she ran into trouble. After the dragon attack and the girl problem she decided it was better to never let the ax more than a couple feet away from her. This worked to her advantage since she brought it with her today.

Grabbing her ax and moving to the cage door she realized it was one of those cages where the door was opened by a key, thank you Odin for this gift.

Thinking about Toothless in pain gave her a reason to not give up but to find a way to get to her best male dragon friend. She had to get him out of here. Night Fury's were rare and no doubt he'll make a good prize to whoever killed him, something that she would not let happen, over her dead body.

Coming up with a solution that could or could not work, but deciding to try it anyway after another cry she wedged her ax between the bars of the door that were more narrow than the outer ones, she leaned to one side.

Luckily for her the bars weren't made of strong metal which made it easier to make the bars expand with the ax. Sadly the ax slightly bent as well but right now she could care less. Hiccup could fix it.

Finding the bars expanding enough for her to slip past she did. She had to suck in air to make herself skinnier and she had some trouble getting through but she was proud to say she did. Take that Snotlout who said her petite size wouldn't get her far!

She followed the cries to the upper deck and luckily on her way she didn't make contact with any pirates or dragon hunter, eh, she'll just call them Dragon Pirates.

She opened a door to reveal that about thirty something men were in a circle chanting Odin knows what.

Through the men she was able to see a man with a whip like thing moving around. She moved behind a box to see closer through the men's bodies only to discover that, the single man was holding something. She gulped when she realized it was a cord. A Viking whip that can be used in battle but Dragon Hunters have taken a liking in using it to torture dragons they caught before killing them.

Astrid's eyes widened when she saw him with his back facing her and noticed something standing in front of him, growling and crouching on the ground, Toothless.

Before she thought about it she raced forward punching the Dragon Pirate's aside not caring if they saw her.

She could've stopped the man by shoving him aside but the cord would still collide with Toothless. So she did the only thing her mind thought in that split second.

Protect Toothless.

And she did.

A searing pain ran through her cheek as she dropped to the ground holding her cheek hoping that the pain could go away and willing for the tears not to spill. But Odin Almighty did it hurt!

Toothless didn't know what happened. After the men took him away from Astrid he was hauled over to the deck where a man was waiting for him with a long snake like black thing in his hand.

Toothless didn't think twice about attacking him but when he was about to pounce, the man raised that strange thing over his head and brought it down, it hurt and bad.

He didn't know how long they stayed there, moving around each other wait in for the other to make a move, but each and every time Toothless would try to attack he'll get hit. So he decided to look for a way out. He didn't find one. So he resorted in letting the humans have their fun. At least this way they wouldn't hurt Astrid.

When Toothless thought the man was going to hurt him again he braced himself for the hit, the hit that never came, the hit that never came because someone took the blow for him. Someone protected him from the blow.

From the familiar figure and cry, Toothless immediately knew it was Astrid.

But she was down how did she get up so fast? All Toothless remembered was that she was Astrid and she wouldn't go down without a fight.

That much Toothless knew.

"Well, well, well, look who decided to show up," that man with the cord taunted.

Toothless growled at the man as he got in front of Astrid not letting her get hurt again. Not again.

"You didn't think I'll let you have all the fun did you?" Astrid rasped out standing up and taking her hand away from her bloody cheek from where the cord made contact.

"Was worried you were too hurt to join us," The man said.

Astrid found it funny that they didn't know the other but they were able to talk like two old friends who haven't seen each other on ages. Odin, why are you fond of putting her in these types of situations?

"I can take a little bit of pain," Astrid said blinking trying to get the slight feeling of dizziness from her head. The dark sky was helping but not the cold that came from the wind; blowing Astrid's hair around since it came out from her braid.

"Well it's nice of you to join us, so tell us why train these...beasts, when it's easier to kill them," the man said using this tone that was really starting to make Astrid mad and that wasn't a good thing at this moment.

She already was angry at him for hurting her friend she didn't need him making her angrier since she didn't have the strength to go and beat him up.

"Your right, it is easier to kill them," Astrid agreed with him weakly feeling a little tired now that she thought about it. It's not easy staying up after you pull and zero from your shoulder and save your friend from being whipped and in the process getting whipped yourself.

Toothless just looked at her wondering if she got hit in the head that's making her sound this way, maybe she did get hit pretty hard.

"Without dragons we can have the peaceful life we always wanted. With no one to take our food, no one to scare away the animals, no one setting the village on fire so we wouldn't have to keep rebuilding houses," Astrid began listing still dizzy but going through with what she was saying.

Toothless looked at her not knowing why she was saying this but he wanted to hear what more she had to say.

The rest of the Dragon Pirates just wondered why they hadn't just killed them already. They're Vikings, surely they could take on dragons.

"They still are the reason why some of our livestock goes missing, or why some of the houses go up in flames, and why we sometimes get hurt. Some dragons are nice, some are rude, some are awful, some are vain," Astrid said smiling remembering Stormfly and how vain she can be.

"And some are annoying when they keep pestering you for a flight," Astrid said keeping that small smile on her face as she remembered how annoying Toothless can be when he has to wait for his flights.

Toothless took this as an insult and wondered why he chose her of all females to like. Maybe it was because his rider does. Or because she gives him fish.

"But that's the thing about dragons, they're unique and special and each of them is important in some way. We don't have to do so much work now that the dragons help with some of it, that could've taken us weeks to complete, and all they ask in return is somewhere to stay and something to eat. We can always count on them to protect us, to be there for us like friends when we really need them. We Vikings don't see dragons like you do, we don't see pests that need to be killed because they're different, we see friends that will be there for us, listen to us, and help us through in their own little way," Astrid said seriously to the men before she looked down at Toothless who looked up at her.

"And some of us Vikings don't even see dragons like friends...we see them like family that would always help us get through the tough times, that will stand by our side no matter how hard it can be...and that will never leave us," Astrid said as she smiled down at Toothless who gave her his gummy smile.

They were interrupted when clapping was heard only to discover that it was the man with the cord as he looked at them in an almost pitying way.

"Such a beautiful and moving speech," He said dryly moving a little forward.

Astrid instantly moved in front of Toothless while he crouched down lower growling at the man.

"But we're dragon hunters,"-ha she knew it! -"We don't care about dragons, we just want them dead," the man said as he stood right in front of Astrid.

"A Night Fury will prove to be a very fine dragon to have hung up in my wall as a reminder of this day," the man said to her getting in her face.

"You're going to have to kill me," Astrid sneered in his face before she did the one thing she knew her late mother would be either proud of or disgusted at. In this case most likely proud.

She spit in face.

She bets he wishes he wasn't so close to her now.

"Why you little!" the man growled as he jumped back wiping his face with his hand while Astrid was left grinning. Bull's eye! Literally in the eye! Her aim certainly has improved over the years!

He looked up at her, fury clearly in his face as he turned red. Astrid didn't know if it was because he was angry or because a girl just spit in his face. She supposed both.

"That...can be arranged," He growled pulling out a sword and pointing it directly at her. Good he fell for the bait.

"Go ahead," Astrid challenged willing to do whatever it takes to get Toothless out of here. She could only hope that he would take the opportunity to jump off of the boat and swim all the way to Berk. Why did he have to get rid of the prophetic Hiccup made for him that allowed him to fly on his own…? Oh right, because Toothless refused to ride with Hiccup on him rather than with him.

She gripped on to her ax tighter, willing to do whatever to protect Toothless. It was an uneven fight but even in her weak stage she could still take out a few, she will need to.

Before the fight even began they heard a loud squawk.

Astrid let out a small laugh knowing exactly who it was.

Through the clouds she was able to make out the familiar dragons and smiled at the all too familiar figure of Stormfly. She has never been happy to see her beloved friend than at this moment.

She let out small gasp as she fell to the ground on her knees feeling beyond dizzy and weak. Guess she couldn't up the fight she wanted.

Toothless immediately got in front of her to see why she fell.

What he saw, he didn't like.

She looked tired and weak, her eyes were dark, and she looked a lot paler than usual.

Toothless looked over to her shoulder that she was holding an arm to it. He frowned at the amount of red that surrounded her shoulder and the red that was seeping through her fingers. He nudged her hoping she would respond.

"It's okay Toothless, you're safe," Astrid said feeling very tired from the hard day. Or from the amount of blood she lost and was still loosing.

Toothless whined before he turned his head to see his rider landing on Stormfly before he jumped off and ran to them. Toothless smiled running to his rider to greet him.

"Yeah, I know I missed you too bud," Hiccup laughed when he felt Toothless tackle him and lick him in the face. Great dragon spit. But Hiccup could care less right now.

It was a happy reunion between two best friends, two brothers really.

Sadly it didn't last long.

They heard Stormfly whine.

Both friends snapped their attention to where the dragon was whining and nudging something on the ground, or someone on the ground.

Toothless immediately jumped off of his rider and made his way to the female he wanted to protect but in the end it was she who protected him.

He couldn't help but whine when he nudged her and didn't get a response. He nudged her again but she remained on the ground colder than usual.

He looked over at Stormfly who nudged her rider but again Astrid didn't respond.

Toothless made a move to nudge her again but was pushed to the side by his worried rider.

Both Stormfly and Toothless watched as his rider picked her up gently and yell something to someone.

Toothless didn't care. He just wanted to get out of here so they could help his riders mate, his friend. The friend he wanted to protect. But didn't. It was her that protected him and Toothless, found himself saddened that this was all his fault. He should've tried harder to get them out.

"Okay, bud, think you can fly?" Hiccup asked his dragon still holding Astrid after he yelled to Fishlegs that he found her and that he would take her back to the healer. The dragon hunters were to busy trying to escape the attacks from Snotlout, Tuffnut, and Ruffnut. Fishlegs was supposed to help him find Astrid.

He found her. But not in the state he wanted too.

He expected to find her fine and fighting, not tired, weak and hurt.

Hiccup honestly wanted to beat the person who hurt her but he chose in focusing in getting her help.

Toothless gave him a look saying yes. Even though he felt sore he knew he was the only one fast enough to get her back.

Hiccup carefully placed her on his lap while he adjusted his feet on Toothless.

"Come one bud," Hiccup encouraged.

That was all Toothless needed before he shot in the air, followed by Stormfly who refused to be left behind and worry about her rider and friend, she did her best to keep up with Toothless.

"You're going to OK Astrid, I got you, you're going to be OK," Hiccup told her as he held her tighter trying to look at anything other than the injury in her shoulder that was still seeping blood. It reminded him at he failed her. If only he had listened to Toothless when he wanted his evening flight he wouldn't have gone out to look for Astrid and both wouldn't have been captured by pirates.

For the next few days after they arrived with the healer, Toothless and Stormfly refused to leave Astrid's side. Stormfly would stand outside while Toothless stood guard inside, both protective of the injured Viking girl.

Hiccup came up every day to see her and for the first few days she was unconscious from the blood loss from where the arrow entered her shoulder.

It took every ounce of Snotlout's and Tuffnut's strength to hold Hiccup back from going and killing the man that whipped her in the face while Fishleg's listed reasons why it would a have been a bad idea.

When Astrid woke up days later the dragons and her friends (specifically Hiccup) were glad to see her alive and kicking.

Luckily Astrid was only bed ridden for two weeks and in no time she back to the skies. Or more importantly back to Dragon Racing, which she seemed to be the best in if Hiccup didn't compete too but even then she still came up with new tricks to best him. Something she took pride in.

For weeks Hiccup was reluctant to go off with Toothless for fear of something bad happening to her again it took her extra convincing him and promising him that she'll be fine and won't go put without him or anyone watching her. She didn't go anywhere without Stormfly who took on the responsibility in not letting her rider get hurt again. Both girls seemed to grow even closer.

Toothless still was protective of her but knew she could handle herself. But that didn't stop him from every once and a while asking her to ride him.

As it turned out over the past 5 years both Toothless and Astrid have developed a relationship where both were protective of the other. They were friends and some might even say they cared about each other like brother and sister.

Sure it wasn't as strong as his relationship with Hiccup (both were now rarely away from the other and enjoyed the time they got alone to spend time inventing crazy new riding techniques or discovering new lands).

But one thing was for sure... both Astrid and Toothless would always be there when the other needed it.

After all that what friends are for?


	7. Bonus: Dragon Racing

**Bonus: Dragon Racing**

Its been a couple of months since the death of her husband, her son becoming chief while his dragon turned into the alpha dragon and since she came back to live on Berk.

Valka was able to see just how much Berk changed after the 20 years she's been gone.

For one there were lots and lots of new houses (shouldn't come so much of a surprise, but still), Gobber acting like a dentist and sometimes doctor to the dragons, dragons of course were welcomed and not killed, but surprising the biggest change was seeing the babies she once knew grown up and trained dragon riders.

She was surprised by how they've grown. Hiccup went from being the little sickly baby she would hold in her arms and rock to sleep when he was little and now-now- he was grown. He became a man and Valka didn't see it.

The twins hadn't really changed in personality since they still hit each other when they were small, Fishlegs only seemed to have grown in size and mind, and Snotlout, well, and he's still the same strong and arrogant baby she knew.

She also saw how a certain blonde female has grown.

Valka saw Astrid when she was just a babe in her mother's arm (Valka was upset when she discovered that Hilgrid died, they were friends after all and would visit the other often with their babies). Astrid was born a couple weeks after Hiccup.

To Valka, Astrid was the most adorable female baby she's seen. And she only grew into her looks.

She could see why her son fell for the strong, intelligent, stubborn, beautiful, and competitive lass that Astrid had become.

So here she was with Hiccup watching one of those famed Dragon Racing the Hooligan's were proud of.

According to Gobber, it's a sport that the kids came up with and that, they and the dragons have a lot of fun competing against each other. He also mentioned that Astrid just so happened to be the leading champion. That is if Hiccup doesn't compete. Of course nothing beats the speed of a Night Fury but according to just about anyone in the tribe, Astrid gives Hiccup a hard time in trying to win. Apparently she has a lot of tricks.

So it's because of this that Valka finds herself here at her son's side with Gobber during this Dragon Race.

Her son wanted to compete, probably to get back at Astrid after that particular close race where she managed to beat him by using her acrobatic skills to steal the sheep from him and score first, something he still resents her but he enjoys making her mad with bringing up his many past wins, but Gobber told him it would probably be best to watch this race where his father did. Valka enjoyed it when Gobber brought up the last time they raced and that Astrid stole the black sheep from both Ruffnut and Tuffnut and scored the points. She loved the fact that her daughter in law (though not yet announced or confirmed) won the race by refusing to go down so easily. Valka would be deeply lying if she said that she didn't enjoy the flushed look on Hiccup's face when Gobber mentioned that when Astrid scored, Stoick got up cheering, "That's my future daughter in law!" looks like even though they were separated, her late husband and she still thought alike.

"Oh and there they go," Gobber said.

Valka looked up to the sky and indeed the racers were up and flying.

She was impressed by the speed they were using and the skills they used. Those dragon lessons really helped in something.

While they flew she heard a small whine.

She looked over to where her son was looking to the skies, no doubt looking for Astrid; she discovered Toothless looking sadly up to the sky.

She smiled realizing what it was. He wanted to race too.

"Want to race don't ya boy?" Valka asked the dragon who looked up to her with hopeful eyes.

"Oh no boy, I don't race, I barely know how it's played," Valka laughed at the dragons falling face, so much for getting a ride.

"Sorry bud maybe next time," Hiccup said petting his friends head in comfort.

Toothless just stared at him, like he didn't get the point at all. Why wait next time if they could go now?

"Okay bud I'll see if Astrid will take you racing next time," Hiccup sighed in defeat.

Hiccup swears its something in Toothless' that just make him bend to the dragons every will. A fact Toothless was well aware of and used it to get his way, mostly when it came to flying or getting fish.

Toothless just responds by licking him in the face happy with the prospect of being able to compete and win. Astrid's been rubbing off on him.

Hiccup just complained at the saliva that covered his face making both Gobber and Valka laugh at the two friend's interaction.

Astrid could ride Toothless? Her son never mentioned anything about his girlfriend being able to ride Toothless. Or that Toothless enjoyed having anyone, but Hiccup ride him.

"Since when does Astrid ride Toothless?" Valka asked her son.

"Well next to me, Astrid is the only one that Toothless actually allows to ride him, they have this weird protective bond," Hiccup shrugged before he jumped up cheering after Astrid scored a point. Poor sheep, it looked uncomfortable in the net.

"Protective bond?" Valka asked confused.

She thought that only Hiccup had a bond with Toothless. She didn't imagine that Astrid too had a bond with the dragon. She didn't even know that the dragon was friendly with anyone but her son, her, and of course Stoick, Toothless looked just as upset as Hiccup when Stoick didn't move.

"Oh yeah it's like this sort of, 'I protect you and I know you protect me' kind of thing, they've had before I even woke up after the whole leg thing," Hiccup explained looking at the sky for the riders.

Valka frowned, not because of her son's girlfriend having a bond with the dragon, but because she didn't like hearing of the time that her son lost a leg at the young age of 14.

"That's good," Valka nodded.

"Yeah I'm grateful for it too considering that I know she'll have someone other than me and Stormfly to have her back," Hiccup said to his mother.

Valka once again nodded turning her head back to the race.

After some cheering, some laughs, some excitement, and some fear the game was over and like the rest she cheered when Astrid scored the winning point, seems like Snotlout and Fishlegs still are pining after Ruffnut even though she seemed a little too interested in Eret, Son of Eret.

In honor of her late husband and to embarrass her son, Valka decided to have a little fun.

"Woo! That's my daughter in law!" She yelled smiling as Astrid did her victory run.

"Mom!" Hiccup complained red in the face.

Astrid, hearing the exchange between mother and son turned to look at them and almost lose her handing on Stormfly's saddle. Luckily she got hold of it. It was when Snotlout crashed against Stormfly that really sent Astrid flying through the air, every gasped including Valka and Hiccup.

"Come on bud we got to- Bud?" Hiccup shouted. He was going to go on Toothless to save Astrid since Stormfly for caught up with Hookfang and the other dragons, only to discover that Toothless vanished.

Valka also wondered where the dragon could have gone and judging by Astrid's screaming as she fell closer to the ground she didn't have enough time before she crashed against the ground. The floor still wanted its hug, even after all these years.

Valka was about to jump on Cloudjumper only to hear the familiar screech from below.

Quickly moving to the edge she was able to make out Toothless' figure gliding though the mist that decided to show up. Why did they get the sudden idea to Dragon Race above the mountain? Seriously Hiccup should make a sign! Wait Vikings don't read a lot. Yep, today was one hell of a day right?

"Hiccup!'' Valka yelled turning her head to her son who was worried beyond belief for his missing girlfriend.

Hiccup quickly turned his attention to his mother to see her kneeling at the edge of the mountain. Seriously this would be the last time they have a Dragon Race this high. Never again, Hiccup vowed, not just for the protection of his girlfriend but for the other riders as well. Why does it seem that Astrid always finds herself getting into life or death situations!?

He ran to where his mother was and both looked over the edge, behind them a crowd began forming also looking for their lost champion. Even the dragon looked but they didn't go after Astrid since they knew Toothless could be the only one who could catch her. Stormfly didn't fly for worry of possibly crashing against the other dragon, and risk loosing her friend.

For a few agonizing minutes everyone stood in silence waiting for the return of the black/blue dragon to with the familiar female Viking that everyone knew their new Chief would be lost if he lost her.

Hiccup was waiting. Anxiously for anything to show that his girlfriend did not fall to her death. He didn't think he could take another death, especially since he was considering proposing. It didn't help that everyone in the tribe seemed to drop hints to her but luckily she wasn't able to connect the dots just yet.

Hiccup heard someone sigh, and he could feel people begin to move from the edge with depressed looking faces and his stomachs dropped at the realization.

She didn't make it. Toothless wasn't fast enough to catch her. He wasn't fast enough to catch her. Now they were giving up that she didn't make it. Who invented Dragon Racing? He wanted to murder them. Wait it was him and the rest of his friends who invented it for fun. Some fun they had today.

Valka sighed hoping her son would be strong enough to make it past another death. But because this was Astrid she knew her son would have an exceptionally long time in depression. One that maybe he wouldn't get out of. She knew what it's like loosing a loved one. She felt it and couldn't deny the fact that every time she thought about her late husband she would feel a painful stab to her chest when she realized she would never see him again.

"Hiccup," Valka said to her son placing a hand on his shoulder.

Hiccup didn't answer instead choosing to look down at the mist for any sign of his girlfriend or best friend but finding none and he refused to believe that she was gone. He didn't like thinking negative instead choosing to think positive. That she'll come back. She had to.

"Hiccup, come now son," Valka said standing up and trying to get Hiccup off the ground too. At least they can try and search for her body and not leave it to the wild dragons.

Hiccup refused to leave the spot because if he did then it would sink in. She wasn't coming back.

"Hiccup please we can at least get her body," Valka said trying to convince her son. She herself felt heartbroken but she had to be strong for her son. How could a normal day go so wrong?

Hiccup, deciding it was best to listen to his mother got up and with her guidance, both made their way down the mountain.

He didn't think about anything, his mind was blank, and he felt like screaming but didn't find the energy to do so.

The walk down the mountain was a blur. He didn't really remember going down the mountain at all, the only he thought about was that Astrid was gone.

When they finally arrived down at the mountain everyone was standing there waiting for orders.

Hiccup realized that his village, his people needed him to make a decision and he found the strength in him to at least make one.

Find Astrid's body.

He never called the order.

His mind was stopped when he realized that behind them, various trees were broken and branches were scattered.

It reminded him from when he found Toothless for the first time.

With that in mind Hiccup ran following the destruction of the tress and the broken ground below while his mother called after him before she too followed him. She knows for a fact that once Haddock men set their mind to something they wouldn't be stopped.

The village not finding anything else better to do followed the mother and son through the woods.

Hiccup followed breathing deeply since running wasn't really his thing, what with his prophetic not being entirely friendly with the ground on occasions.

"Hiccup!" Valka shouted grabbing her son by his shoulders and turning him around to face her. Lucky she's lived with dragons enough to have strength but boy did her son have hidden strength deep inside him, defiantly from Stoick.

"Mom let go!" Hiccup shouted trying to get out of his mothers grasp but she did have some strength on her.

"Hiccup please I know it's hard but you have-"

A small call echoed through the forest.

That made Hiccup and Valka stop.

They stayed silent for some time while the rest of the village caught up.

The call was heard again.

Hiccup smiled when he heard that call. He would know that call anywhere.

Without missing a single second more Hiccup called back.

A second later the call was heard again.

Hiccup smiled before he took off running again but this time following the call and making calls of his own to make sure he was going the right way.

Valka followed close behind shocked that her son was able to make a perfect copy of a dragon call.

But not every dragons call… a Night Furies call.

Before she knew it she was in small clearing.

She looks to the ground and gasped… Toothless.

"Toothless!" Hiccup cried happy to see his best friend alive.

Toothless responded with a small whine.

Valka knelt down beside he son and in front of the dragon.

She couldn't help but notice that Astrid was nowhere to be seen.

Where was she? Wasn't that the reason he jumped off a cliff in the first place?

Before her question was asked Toothless lifted a wing to reveal none other than Astrid who was curled tightly against Toothless seemingly unconscious but after a few moments she opened her eyes.

"Hey babe," Astrid rasped out looking at Hiccup who smiled at her before he launched forward and took he in his arms.

"Thank Odin your safe! I thought for a second I lost you," Hiccup muttered into her hair as he squeezed her tight.

"Can't get rid of me even if you tried," Astrid coughed out a laugh hugging time tightly as well.

Hiccup laughed into her hair her tight not wanting to let her go. He never wanted to let her go. He never wanted to go through something like that ever again.

The village rejoiced in happiness in knowing that one of their own was alive and well. That Astrid was going to be fine, that she was going to get through this. Not only that, but Hiccup and her could finally be together, that is when and if Hiccup finally asks her.

The couple happily reunited with Hiccup now holding her and swinging her around. Normally Astrid would have punched him for making her look like such a little girl in love, but right now she did look like it and for once she just didn't care. All she did care about was being with him, Valka knelt down by Toothless and gave him a good pat on the head.

Toothless purred in response not just because of the feeling of victory he got from the pat but by the looks of pure joy that were on both his rider's face and his mates faces.

He didn't think twice about going after her when she fell. He didn't react like the others who stayed frozen in shock not knowing what to do, he immediately took action. He's grown used to having to take action, its not easy after all having to save your friend every time he decides doing something reckless and in Toothless' mind, something that's stupid.

Luckily he plummeted fast enough to catch up to her and Astrid, not liking being considered some maiden in needing saving took the action in trying to get herself in his saddle. She managed but not fast enough to fly them both out. Toothless knew it was too late to take to the skies again and resulted in wrapping her in his wings for the crash to the ground.

They stayed there while both tried to regain their heads. Both were dizzy and slightly hurt from the crash but alive. On the upside, the floor finally got the hug it's been waiting for, for years.

Astrid wasn't unconscious but chose to close her eyes when she felt Toothless wrap his wings around her and move her from the saddle to his chest where he knew she would be safe and diminish her fall more.

They both were safe and that's all Toothless cared about at the moment.

Hiccup put Astrid back on the ground before he grabbed her and kissed her.

Astrid, again, would've pushed him away from being like this but she understood and she too wanted it. So she did what any reasonably girlfriend would do when they just realize they survived a death fall...she kissed him back.

"You did well ye protective dragon," Valka praised Toothless who was now standing and shaking himself off from the dirt that covered his body and in the process covering other Vikings with the dust, they complained of course as they also began to dust off.

Astrid smiled up at Hiccup after he finished his kissing assault on her. Both gazed into the others eye happy that they were together and well.

"I don't know what I'll do without you," Hiccup whispered to her resting his forehead against hers closing his eyes and enjoying this moment, because to be honest, when is Astrid going to let him do something like this again.

"You'll mourn, you'll cry, and you'll be utterly devastated that you'll move on," Astrid shrugged not really wanting to get into this type of conversation but trying to cheer him up. She never really liked seeing him so negative. She's so used to see him looking and thinking in the positive way that it's unsettling for him to sound negative.

Hiccup opened his eyes to glare at her. He was thankful for her in trying to lift the mood but then annoyed that she sounded sarcastic in her own way.

"You won't need to this because it's never going to happen," Astrid promised him as she brought her hands to his face, lightly caressing his cheeks.

"I wasn't kidding when I said you can't get rid of me easily,' Astrid added laughing and out of sheer joy and at her poor attempt to make him feel better, Hiccup laughed too.

"I'm going to hold you that," Hiccup promised her.

Astrid gave him a smile before she turned and knelt to the ground to where Toothless was.

"Thank you Toothless...for protecting me…I always know I can count on you to catch me if I ever fall," Astrid said to her friend or more like her dragon brother.

"What about me I'm your boyfriend," Hiccup joked.

Astrid looked at him with eyes telling him not now, but she still looked lovingly at him also in way that she told him that she knows he will.

"You know I have your back too, right Toothless?" Astrid asked the dragon turning back to face him. She didn't like knowing that while she knew Toothless would always protect her in some way that he didn't know that she'll always protect him too.

Toothless responded by licking her in the face and though Hiccup would complain, Astrid didn't complain. She took this that he knew. For that she was grateful because she felt honored to have a dragon friend like Toothless in her life.

Before anything else she heard the familiar squawk and turned to fin Stormfly there standing next to her. Astrid immediately launched on cooing and petting her friend, her best dragon female friend. Both girls reunited never wanting to part or go through something like that again.

"Looks like we're all together," Valka announced as she stood next to Toothless with her hand on his head stroking it lovingly.

Astrid stopped caressing Stormfly and without another word she launched herself on the unsuspecting woman.

Valka stumbled, not expecting the sudden act of care but from the smile on Hiccup's face she returned the hug. According to the village it was rare that Astrid showed this much affection and the only exceptions were Hiccup, Stormfly and now Valka was certain, Toothless was also included in that little circle. Valka felt warm inside from the hug Astrid was giving her, she felt loved even, like she has another child, a daughter. And like the rest of the village, Valka felt herself wishing that Hiccup would just ask Astrid to marry him, when both women separated from the other, but not enough to break the embrace.

Valka smiled down at the younger woman brushing a price of her hair aside before she brought a hand to rest on Astrid's cheek, who gave a gentle nuzzle feeling the love of a mother that she never got from her mother. Since Astrid lost her mother at a young age she never got the chance to truly bond with another woman and not to mention, her father and her weren't really close. He still didn't approve of the dragon racing but he tolerated it at best, knowing there wasn't anything he could say or do to his stubborn daughter.

"I'm glad yer safe dear," Valka told Astrid bringing her in for another hug.

"Thanks, I really don't know where I'd be if Toothless wasn't there, always ready to protect me or help me or listen to me or really be there for me in his own way," Astrid revealed stealing a look at the dragon that gave out a proud puff of his chest at the mention of his name.

"Really now, now that might be a good story," Valka said separating herself from her but grabbing her arms in excitement.

"Stories," Astrid corrected with a smile.

"How come I never heard these stories?" Hiccup asks walking to them with a smile on face. He was happy to know that two of the most important woman on his life seemed to be bonding.

"You never asked, right Toothless?" Astrid said turning to the dragon who gave her his special little smile he only saves for her. Just like he has a special smile for Hiccup, which just so happens to be two actually, the happy special Toothless smile and apparently the smug smile, each only Hiccup able to see (even though he hates the smug smile), Toothless has a smile for Astrid too.

"Well why don't we go back to the village so you can tell us these stories of yers," Valka bargained.

"Well I hope you're in for one long night Valka," Astrid laughed.

"I think I can make it," Valka smiled back at the younger woman.

Astrid smiled back.

And so it was that they all walked back to the village. The tribe threw a small rejoice of happiness for there not so dead Dragon Racing champion.

After that, Valka, Hiccup and Astrid (the dragons too!) all went to the house Hiccup shared with his father his entire life.

And true to her word Astrid, told each and every time Toothless was there to protect her. She told them from the beginning from where Toothless protected her against the storm, and both Valka and Hiccup smiled at that and Hiccup smiled sadly when she told him about when she was holding his hand.

Astrid told them about when Toothless scared away any male that wasn't Hiccup, which Hiccup smile cheeky and earn a punch from Astrid followed by a comment about since Toothless chased all the guys away she was stuck with him...Valka and her laughed while Hiccup glared at both, while trying to hold back the grin.

Astrid also talked about, after a bit of convincing and nudging from Toothless, about how Toothless was there when she dealt with her insecurities about being different from the other girls, Hiccup mentally yelled a himself for not realizing earlier, while Valka though upset about hearing the same insecurities Valka herself had, she smiled when Astrid told the part on where Toothless went to comfort her in the forest.

Astrid told about the time the dragons attacked, both Valka and Hiccup frowned when she said that...they didn't like the thought of her almost dying in the place dragons originally where killed but again smiled when she said Toothless came to her rescue.

She even told about the time when Toothless and she were captured by Dragon Pirates, Hiccup snickered at her nickname for them, and when Hiccup and Valka found out about the whipping both were clearly upset.

And so the night was spent with laughter, flirting (you can guess by who), sassy and sarcastic remarks (this by all three), jokes, a few glares and of course smiles.

Toothless like always walked Astrid home, even though Stormfly joined too.

"Ye truly have a special girl there Hiccup," Valka told her son as they watched Astrid go.

"I know and I don't plan on letting her go anytime soon,' Hiccup said smiling to his mother.

"Well then, how come I she isn't wearing a ring?" Valka challenged grinning to herself. Hiccup just makes it too easy to tease him.

Hiccup glared at her.

"I'm working on it okay," Hiccup said exaggerating remembering the time he and his father had this talk. At least his mother was kind enough not to bring in the dreaded 'Talk,' Hiccup wouldn't stop blushing for a week every time he looked at Astrid or his father. Of course Toothless wasn't much help either since the dragon took great enjoyment in teasing Hiccup in his own Night Fury way. Jerk.

"I want to have grandchildren before I die,'' Valka shrugged going to the room, Stoick and her used before she left.

"Mom! Really, you're like dad! I promise tomorrow I'll do it," Hiccup said exasperated throwing his hands into the air. Well, so much for being kind.

"That's all I wanted to hear. Goodnight son," Valka waved happily before she heard him groan in annoyance that all of his plans were going to have to be pushed earlier than he expected. He fell for the trick. Woman, could be very sneaky, cruel and evil sometime

As she lay in bed thinking about today Valka realized something that she never really thought could exist.

Just like Hiccup and Toothless had a bond Astrid also shared a bond with her dragon Stormfly.

Hiccup and Toothless may be brothers while Astrid and Stormfly were sisters.

But Toothless and Astrid were like brother and sister.

That was why Toothless was so protective about her. He cared about her like he's never cared about another female. They were protective of each other, they listened to each other, the other was always there when the other needed it, they could always count on each other, and they both clearly deeply loved each other like siblings.

And it was true what Astrid said earlier...she could always count on Toothless for being there for her and Toothless can always s count on her for anything.

**AN- Words have no meaning to just how sorry I am for the many (many) grammer mistakes this had, again I truly appreciate everyone who took the liberty in reviewing (kindly) and giving advice. This is what being on fan fiction is all about, helping each other improve the others writing with great advice. I have no idea where this idea came from, I just think that through the years Toothless must have come to care about Astrid almost like he does with Hiccup (who saw how happy Toothless was to see her when Astrid comfronted Hiccup after the dragon racing, or when he glanced at her when they met Eret). Anyways, really everyone thanks. **
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**Over Protective Toothless**
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**=)(=)=(=)=(=)=(=)=(=) (There supposed to be happy and smiley faces)**

It was one of those days where it was just sunny, no wind, and happy Vikings all around enjoying the rare warmth Berk would get every once and awhile.

Everyone was laughing, playing in the ocean, riding dragons and all in all the day was perfect.

Well it was perfect for everyone but Toothless.

Since his rider seemed to be busy with…whatever humans do, Toothless has found himself getting used to being Alpha.

The transition came with some getting used to but he found himself strangely liking being in charge, Toothless thinks he could get used to it…in reality he got used to it the moment the other dragons gave him fish, meaning Toothless no longer had to suffer the days where his rider wouldn't feed him. No more dragon neglect for Toothless!

Now, Toothless knows he should be with his rider, helping out with other dragons or even getting rid of some of the ice that was basically everywhere. Instead Toothless found himself watching the friends of his rider, well; in reality he was watching 2 specific people: A young blonde woman with the familiar shoulder pads and THE enemy.

Toothless doesn't care if his rider and just about everyone says that this strong new human is a friend, Toothless stills hates him for trying to hurt his rider and for almost killing his favorite female (okay maybe the last one wasn't entirely the males doing but he still gave the command).

He knows that he's being paranoid but his protective instincts are still there for the female that Toothless considers almost as important as his rider, the female gets extra points since she's the one that actually FEEDS him when he's hungry and now takes him flying when his friend is too busy.

"Okay, Eret too properly train a dragon you must first be completely weaponless or the dragon will loose trust in you…"

_Soo boring!_

Yep, instead of being out with the other dragons or with his friend, Toothless finds himself watching how the young adults are trying to help the new male train dragons. Personally, Toothless doesn't understand the point in this new male knowing how to train dragons. He could still be the dragon trapper Toothless met and try to continue trapping dragons. This could be some sort of trick and the humans are falling into it! Especially his riders mate!

Toothless knows they aren't truly mated and that fact alone frustrates the new Alpha. His 2 favorite humans have been doing this mating ritual for years and he just doesn't understand why they just don't mate already…Stupid humans and their weird mating rituals.

_Maybe I should help them? Like give my rider a few pointers or something._

Come to think about it Toothless always did wonder why humans suck the others faces…and if they lay eggs.

Toothless is a curious dragon that has yet to fully understand humans and their weird ways of living.

"Since you apparently bonded with Skullcrusher who is a Rumblehorn belonging to the Tracker Class. You have to be aware of the Rumblehorn's statistics which are: Attack- 11, Speed- 7, Firepower- 15, Armor- 12, Shot Limit- 4, Jaw Strength- 4, they have no venom, and their stealth is currently unknown…"

Toothless literally groans in utter boredom as the smart fat one continues to go on and on about Skullcrusher. The only time Toothless will ever tolerate the smart fat ones constant blabber on dragons is when he's talking about him. What, Toothless likes hearing on how he's the fastest dragon alive and the stealthiest dragon of them all.

"Okay, Fishleg's I think Eret gets the point now," His rider's mate says and Toothless cant help but silently thank her, he doesn't think he would've survived another one of the smart fat ones blabber without falling asleep.

"But he needs to know that-"

"Eret's already ridden Skullcrusher, I don't think he needs to know all the statistics," His black haired buffy short one interjected.

"He does need to know the statistics but I don't think we should go into that right now," His riders mate said.

"But-"

"Whatever, you guys teach him, I'm gonna go eat something," The black haired short one said leaving, maybe to go and find Hookfang and then get something o eat for both of them.

_Take me with you! Wait- never mind._

"Yeah, I gotta feed Meatlug too. See ya guys later," The smart fat one said, also walking out.

_Bring me fish while you're at it._

"I'm off too," The blonde stupid male one said.

_Lucky idiot. _

"Come on Ruff, we gotta feed Barf and Belch," He adds dragging his sister along. Toothless knows the only reason he's doing that is because he doesn't want to be around the enemy anymore. Maybe he's secretly smart.

"Aww, but I wanna stay with Eret, Son of Eret!" The blonde female stupid one whines as her twin drags her out.

Toothless had to hold in a snort. Not only is the male stupid looking (which is saying something since his rider has this weird looking thing going on…seriously flying on him wasn't enough he just had too fly on his own!) but even his name is ridiculous (which again is saying something considering his riders equally ridiculous name).

Now that Toothless thinks about it, he's pretty hungry too. But he doubts his rider would feed him anytime soon, since he last saw his rider talking with some Vikings.

_And we're back to the dragon neglect aren't we._

Maybe he can convince the female to give him fish.

Toothless walked out of his "hiding" place in the shadows and casually walked over to his female (he figures if he has a male who rides him why not have a female that actually feeds him on time).

As he approaches closer, he comes to the realization that he doesn't like the close proximity his female is to the enemy.

"I suppose I should thank you sparing me from one of those infamous speeches I heard that Fishleg's gives," The enemy chuckles making his female give out a short snort.

"If Hiccup were here he would say it would be a fate worse than death," His female said chuckling seemingly fond of a memory. Toothless himself let out a small snort also knowing his rider would say something like that.

"I have no doubt about that at all," The enemy laughed.

The enemy makes a move to step closer to his female which Toothless is not having any of it.

Toothless quickly gets in between both his female and his current un-favorite human (once again saying something since he knows a large ranging of annoying Vikings *dragon cough* the two blonde idiots), he growls at the male while crouching protectively in front of his female.

_You are not getting any close to my- I mean my riders female, dragon trapper!_

"Toothless! What are you doing?" His female says from behind him.

"Is everything alright?" The enemy asks holding his hands up. Apparently even the mighty dragon trapper is afraid of a Night Fury, Toothless has to hold in a smirk but decides to let out a warning growl when the enemy decides to try and walk around him.

_No, No, No! Nope! You are not getting any closer! Serious Stormfly where are you!?_

Usually Stormfly was his partner in crime when it came to warning off the males but since Stormfly has apparently taken a liking to the enemy, going as far as to treat him like a toy, Toothless has had to deal with the enemy alone. _Traitor! And here I thought you were my friend! _

"Yeah, he just gets like this when another male that isn't Hiccup gets too close to me. Sometimes he'll even growl at Hiccup a little," His female explains trying walk around him but Toothless isn't having any of it.

_If you think I'm gonna let that male get any closer to you, you have another thing coming._

"Should I get some fish?" The enemy asks uncertain trying to avoid eye contact with Toothless.

_You are not gonna bribe me with fish Trapper! I am the mighty Night Fury, Alpha of all dragons and I will not be tricked with fish! …No matter how hungry I am!_

Toothless growled louder and crouched lower to prove his point.

"I don't think Toothless is going to accept fish any time soon," His female said.

_Not from this male I won't!_

Astrid wasn't stupid. No she was far from it. She knows exactly why Toothless is acting like he's acting and she couldn't feel any real remorse since its Toothless' own way of saying he cares.

Sure sometimes he gets a little _too_ over protective of her but hey if Hiccup had to deal with Toothless acting like a mother dragon when he woke up after losing his leg than Astrid can deal with a protective Toothless trying to scare someone he most likely hates.

"What should I do then?" Eret asked not liking how Toothless was staring at him. It was like Toothless was looking at the Green Death or Drago Bludvist himself. Yep being glared at by a Night Fury was like being glared at by death itself, in a way screaming _you're next!_

"Can you go get Hiccup?" Astrid said.

In reality she didn't need Hiccup at all, she just told him that so he'll leave. And so she can deal with an over-protective Night Fury.

"You sure? I was after all the best Dragon Trapper, I'm positive I can tame a Night fury to"- Toothless growled louder- "I'll be back."

_Yeah, that's right! Fear the mighty Night Fury! Run away and never return!_

Toothless smirked at the retreating form before turning around to find his female glaring at him with her arms crossed.

Toothless wasn't stupid. He was over-protective but he wasn't stupid. He knew she wasn't happy with him.

_Okay, you have to admit for a Dragon Trapper he's pretty lame. _

Unlike his rider when he would get in trouble (which was pretty often) Toothless knew exactly what to do to not get hurt like his rider.

Without a second thought Toothless nudged himself between her arms and purred like she has Dragon Nip.

_I was just protecting you. It wasn't my fault the guy couldn't take a joke._

"Toothless! Stop! I'm still mad at you!" Astrid said trying to push him off of her but Toothless isn't Hiccup's dragon for nothing, they both share stubbornness and determination…two things Toothless is using to try and have his way.

Toothless responds by knocking her down and proceeded to lick her on the face, and just like his rider, she isn't too fond of having dragon saliva on her face.

"Toothless! I'm serious! If you don't get off me right now, I will seriously stop feeding you extra salmon!" Astrid laughs as Toothless gave her one last lick before he detached himself from her and looked at her cutely.

He watched as his female tried to wipe the saliva away from her face with a slight smile on her face. Only Toothless would do something like that.

"You're a jerk Toothless," Astrid simply said still on the ground.

_But you love me anyways._

"But I do love you," She added.

Toothless smiled at her before he moved to lay down next to her with his head on her lap. He knew she wouldn't be angry at him for too long. He was just too loveable and cute to be angry with. No one can ever be angry with Toothless.

Astrid automatically lifted a hand to pet him on the head earning a well prolonged coo of happiness.

It's been a long time since someone pets him with such love and care. Sure Hiccup would show some sort of love towards him (which sadly involve no fish but instead dangerous stunts, seriously what kind of love is that? Almost getting your dragon killed is some twisted way of showing you care) but sometimes it's just nice having someone other than your rider/friend showing that they care about you.

_Yes, yes, that's the spot, right there._

Toothless purred when her hands start to scratch him around the neck. After all he's earned it. He defeated a Bewilderbeast and became Alpha, which he's doing a good job at. He deserves some sort of prize that isn't a fish (even though he does love them).

"You know I can handle myself just fine, Toothless," Astrid said still petting him.

_I don't care that male was too close to you._

"Don't think I'm stupid Toothless. I know you've been awfully over-protective of both Hiccup and me ever since Drago," Astrid said lowly.

She knew in reality Toothless got more protective of the few humans he cared about ever since he killed Stoick but Astrid wasn't going to say that aloud. Besides she knew that Toothless would never do something like that willingly since he had come to care about Stoick and knowing he did that…well Astrid knew he felt guilty as it is.

She also knew no one on the island blamed the dragon for doing something he was ordered by the Alpha to do but Toothless no matter what anyone told him still blamed himself for firing the killing blast. Even more when he realized that if Stoick hadn't pushed Hiccup out of the way, Toothless would have ended up killing the most important person to him: His best friend. And that thought alone tormented Toothless at night thinking the question: What if it had been Hiccup? What if it had been someone else he cared about? Like Astrid?

The thought tormented him because he knew his female would do something like that. He knew she would do anything to protect the ones she loves. She's proved it plenty of times with his rider, with Stormfly and him.

A lot of people aren't aware but once they entered that circle of people she cares about she would worry about their well being and do anything in her power to ensure their safety. Toothless counts himself lucky to be in that circle because he knows full well that she does worry and care about him enough to sacrifice her well being to protect him (she's proved this when they were captured by Dragon Pirates and the one time they were trapped underground with Whispering Deaths…one just so happened to be his nemesis).

Astrid smiled sadly when she heard Toothless let out a low whine and nuzzles harder against her thighs.

"But you don't have to worry so much about one of us getting hurt any time soon," Astrid says and sighs when Toothless snorts not believing her.

"Okay, so we will get hurt but that's the occupational hazard when living in Berk and Training Dragons," Astrid smiles down at him trying to cheer him up.

"Besides, it's only fun if you get a scar out of it," Astrid grins down at him and she laughed when Toothless let out a moan trying to disguise his snort of amusement.

_Stop trying to cheer me up! I'm sad here over not having fish! …And I'm still mad at you for trusting the enemy._

"I'm serious! Don't you have scars that just remind you of the good times?" Astrid asked him before she smirked at him.

"Don't you have some scars representing your love life?" Astrid teased.

Toothless groaned which earned a laugh from the blonde female Viking.

"How many scars do you have about those days as a bachelor Toothless, a few or a dozen?" Astrid laughed.

Toothless groaned louder and covered his ears with his paws trying to forget what she just asked him.

_Stop, just stop! My love life is non existent to you! But I do know about yours, thanks to your ability to not being able to keep quiet._

"Tell me Toothless did you do it dragon style or something?" Astrid laughed and Toothless decided that he hated not being able to speak Norse. Oh, if only she knew what he has seen Hiccup and her do when they think they are alone. She would be doing that human thing where their face turns red.

Toothless lifted his head and turned so he can glare at her, his face screaming a mixture of: _Of please just stop and if I could talk you would be regretting bringing this topic up._

"Okay, okay, I'll stop. I'll stop bringing up your love life," Astrid chuckled shaking her head. Who knew teasing a dragon about his love life would be so amusing? She wonders if Hiccup did it before.

Toothless nods before he nuzzles his head until its confortable in her lap and her hand goes back to petting him. She doesn't know when she stopped petting him (maybe when she began teasing him) but her hand finds its familiar rhythm on his head and along his neck.

Both just sit there, enjoying the quiet evening Berk is giving them. After the Bewilderbeast attack, no one has had the chance to relax completely, well, how could they when most of the village is trampled, busted and covered in ice?

It was relaxing and soothing being in the presence of a friend whom you long ago have shared unforgotten moments and memories with. Sure their bond isn't as strong as the bond Toothless shares with Hiccup or the bond Astrid shares with Stormfly, but both Toothless and Astrid have come to accept and appreciate their own unique bond. A bond they have forged together through the years through dangerous situations where they had to trust the other to survive, moments between friends and family, and of course moments like this where it's just the two of them enjoying the others company.

"Thank you, Toothless. Seems like after 5 years of knowing each other we still look at for the other," Astrid said looking up at the darkening sky. Shouldn't Eret have been back with Hiccup by now? Astrid wasn't really complaining since she had Toothless to keep her company but Hiccup still isn't fond of the idea of her alone when it's dark. He must know Toothless with her.

Toothless grumbled agreeing with her.

"You know Eret isn't the enemy anymore right, Sweetie?" Astrid asked. She began calling him that after the whole Whispering Death ordeal they went through a year ago, but Toothless loves it even more when she would call him that. Hiccup has his own nickname for him so it's nice that his female also has her own special name for him.

_You are not convincing me by calling me Sweetie._

"I know you're angry with Eret after he almost hurt us the first time we met him but he isn't such a bad guy," Astrid told Toothless.

She needs Toothless to trust him since he's now going to live in Berk and there might come a time where both would need to rely on the other to survive.

_I'll trust him…when fish start flying._

Astrid could sense Toothless wasn't going to forgive Eret so easily so she decided to bring up something that not even Hiccup knows. She's been meaning to tell him for a while since she hates keeping things from him but they've both been busy with different responsibilities, him with Chief duties and her with dragon duties. She will tell him when she gets the chance.

"You know Toothless; if it wasn't for Eret the rest of us riders would have been at the bottom of the ocean right?" Astrid said.

_Wait what!?_

Toothless immediately lifted his head to look at his female and found she was telling him the truth. But he didn't understand. Weren't they safe in Berk- Wait! They were in the Drago's Dragon Traps meaning that they either sneaked in or they got captured.

_Please don't tell me you got captured._

"After Hiccup and you left, I got worried that something happened to either of you. I guess you could call it an instinct knowing when one of you is in danger. So I got the brilliant idea to kidnap Eret and blackmail him into taking us to Drago," Astrid said still looking up at the sky. She noted that it was slightly cloudy so maybe they'll get rain soon. Good it would help in getting rid of the ice.

Toothless stared at her in shock.

"We found him of course but we ended up getting captured and almost thrown into the ocean," Astrid said not wanting to remember how it was her stupid idea that almost got not only her friends killed but could've been the reason in why Drago pushed his attack earlier.

But she felt that wasn't something for Toothless' ears but rather Hiccup's ears. That doesn't mean she can't tell him what would've happened to them if it wasn't for Eret intervening.

"Toothless…if Eret hadn't intervened…Ruffnut, Tuffnut, Fishlegs, Snotlout…and me…we would've been tossed into the ocean and left to drown," Astrid said still not looking at Toothless because she didn't want to see the face of realization of what almost happened to her and their friends.

Toothless lay there. He didn't want to believe that not only did he almost loose his female, but his rider almost lost his mate. And Toothless knew that if his rider did indeed loose his mate it would most likely be the end of happiness altogether.

But the more Toothless thought about it, the more he came to realize that if the other male hadn't had intervened the more likely his female would've been dead.

His riders mate **should **be in the ocean if it wasn't for the male that luckily chose to switch sides to save them from a horrible fate.

Toothless then realized why everyone trusted the ene- male so fast. If it wasn't for him, they would have all been dead.

Toothless groaned wrapping his tail around his female and bringing his wings around her. You couldn't blame him for the sudden want to keep her close. He just found out she almost died. But Toothless knew his rider wouldn't be very happy with the news she just told him. In fact Toothless knew his rider would take the news harder when he realized his mate was close to being thrown in the like an unwanted fish.

_Fine, I'll be nicer to the male. Only because he saved your life._

Toothless moaned wrapping himself tighter around her.

_But don't expect me to let him get closer to you than half the length of my tail._

Astrid let out a laugh knowing she managed to get him to be a little less…hostile to Eret. Now Toothless had one more possible human ally he can count on when he needs it.

Not to mention it would help Hiccup knowing Toothless trusted the rider of his late father's dragon.

"Don't worry, Toothless, even though half of the village females are into Eret's big muscles, I'm still into the fishbone we now call a Chief," Astrid smiled down at Toothless who gave her his infamous gummy smile.

"Is that anyway of treating your new Chief, Milady?"

Out of instinct Toothless whipped his head to the direction of the voice and growled, tightening his grip on his female willing to protect her from the unknown threat. Again, you can't really blame him for being over-protective of the only constant female in his life for the past 5 years.

But once he realized the voice was familiar (should be since it's the first voice he hears every day) and the familiar clank of metal hitting against the floor, Toothless knew this was his rider.

"Oh, nothing babe, just talking to Toothless," Astrid brushed off hoping that was the only thing he heard. Judging by the confused look he gave both of them that was indeed all he heard. Astrid mentally sighed. She noted Eret wasn't with Hiccup meaning either Hiccup convinced Eret to stay behind or he didn't want to encounter Toothless for the time being. She supposed the latter.

"O-Kay, so why did Eret come and get me while telling me my dragon wanted to eat him?" Hiccup asked both of them crossing his arms and giving his girlfriend and best friend a look. Hiccup was well aware that Astrid and Toothless are partners in crime and both have the ability to get away with whatever they do (Astrid has blue eyes, Toothless green eyes…and well, Hiccup is weak).

Toothless snorts unwrapping himself from his female to go and nuzzle his rider who eagerly scratches his head in affection.

_I wasn't going to eat him. I was just warning him to stay away from my- I mean your female. You're welcome._

"Nothing Toothless was just being over-protective," Astrid dismissed smiling at the interaction both friends showed. She missed Stormfly and wondered where the Nadder went off to. No doubt out to steal chicken (a habit she got from Toothless who constantly steals fish from the fishers) or looking into an ice wall.

"Again?" Hiccup asks knowing full well of the other times Toothless got protective of Astrid, the last one being the encounter with the Whispering Deaths that still sends shivers down Hiccup's spine.

"Yeah, although I think Toothless did it more for your benefit than mine," Astrid said getting up and brushing her skirt down.

"What makes you say that Milady?" Hiccup asked leaning slowing his movements on Toothless' head. Toothless groans from the lack of affection and immediately goes to Astrid begging for it.

She complies with a laugh at Hiccup's betrayed look.

"Every time Eret so much as looks at me Toothless growls and looks like he's gonna pounce and rip him to shreds," Astrid explains.

Though she loves Toothless and knows his intentions are well meant, she knows she can handle herself if necessary.

"You think I put Toothless up for it?" Hiccup laughed.

Astrid looked at him confused. She thought for sure Hiccup asked Toothless to do something like that but then she realized why would Hiccup do something like that. They both trusted each other with their lives and knew nothing could separate them

Astrid groaned at her own stupid-ness and ceased her motions on Toothless' head making the dragon groan.

_Really, no love for the new Alpha? I'm staring to feel neglected again from both my humans._

"No, it just seemed odd even for Toothless, I thought you had something to do with it," Astrid said embarrassed.

Hiccup chuckled at her forming blush. He always did liked it when she blushed, it made him feel nice knowing he had that affect on her.

"I didn't put him up to it. I guess he did it on his own," Hiccup said looking at his friend smiling.

"He wouldn't need to do if you just ask already," Astrid muttered crossing her arms.

"Ask what?" Hiccup said turning back to her.

Astrid unfolded her should and shrugged exaggerated.

"Nothing, don't worry about it but hey I gotta go find Stormfly before she gets into the Mead Hall, again," Astrid said making Hiccup frown. He was hoping he could take her on some sort of date but knew that a hungry Stormfly in the Mead Hall was almost as worse as a hungry Toothless on a fish rampage.

"Ya, got it, see you later Milady," Hiccup said giving her a short peck.

Astrid smiled at him before she turned to Toothless and gave him one last scratch before making her way towards the gate. She turned back to face them. Maybe- no, not right now.

"Oh, I suggest feeding Toothless he's wanted fish for sometime now and I was going to feed him before you showed up, so…" Astrid trailed

"Don't worry, I'll feed him," Hiccup assured.

_Yes finally! I'm finally getting my fish!_

Astrid smiled one more time before she turned around and left. She could already hear the angry protest coming from the Mead Hall and decided to pick up her pace. Oh Odin's ghost, Stormfly stay away from the chicken!

Hiccup stared after her with a smile on his face,

Toothless walked up and sat besides him.

"I guess I should ask her huh," Hiccup mused.

_Yes, ask her, you both have been doing this mating ritual for years now. It's annoying and frustrating._

"What if she says no?" Hiccup said.

_Are you kidding me? Of course she'll say yes._

"I don't know it just seems too soon," Hiccup continued his train of thought.

_Too soon? If anything it's getting late._

"Maybe I'll ask her in a month," Hiccup decided.

The look Toothless gave him made him gulp.

_You got to be kidding me._

"Okay I'll ask her sometime this week," Hiccup bargained.

…_Fine. I suppose you could do worse._

"By the way Toothless, good job at keeping Eret away," Hiccup said earning a snort of agreement.

What Astrid doesn't know won't hurt her…but if she finds out Hiccup would be the one getting hurt.

_I wouldn't need to do this if you only ask her already,_

"Look Bud, I already have half the village asking me about when I'll finally ask her and trust me when I say this I will ask her…someday," Hiccup said muttering the last part.

Toothless groans before whacking his rider behind the head with his tail.

_You ask her or I will._

**=)(=)=(=)=(=)=(=)=(=)=(=)=(=)=(=)=(**

**AN- As a thank you for all the followers, favorite and reviews I've received from this short fanfic I've decided to add this little chapter. I've seen a lot of fanfics out there that have shown a jealous Hiccup reacting to the (obvious) attraction Eret seemed to have for Astrid so I thought; well I could do something with that. I'm not sure if I'll add more chapters or make it into a one shot series but maybe I'll do something if someone asks for a request. **

**Anyways thanks for the support.**

**Sincerely,**

**Annabelle.**

**PS: Maybe the characters seem a little too ooc but hey that's how it turned out. I'm still working on the characterization.**


End file.
